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ISABELLA: On, THE MORNING. | 


WR ITTEN BY 


; | 81R CHARLES HANBURY, WILLIAMS, 


neun. . 


The 9— of W. js repreſented as riſing from - { 
breakfaſt pyith her parrot, monkey; and Jap-dog. 
—Dicky man comes in with a Staffordſhire 
tea-pot, with which the D—ſs is charmed :=a 

ſimile—$She makes a fine ſpeech upon the occa- 

j ſion, which is broken off by General C.-Ch=—IPs 

N coming in.—His character. His firſt ſpeech.— 

The D——eſs ſhews him the fea- pat. —She tells 
=; him of fire-works to be ſold at Margas's, which 
| give him an opportunity of telling a ſtory of ſome 

he ſaw in Flanders; It appears from the very be- 
ginning of the ſtory that it could have no end.— 
| It is broken off by the entrance of Charles St pe. 

- —A ſimile on his coming in. His character as a 

companion.—He gives an account of a Polypus. | 

The D———efs longs for a Polypus. Both the 

Charles's fall faft aſleep, on each tide of the Ds. 


1 AA Aron 2 
CY 


: Contra blaine Susanna and 5 two at 4 
be whole company rouſed by Lord LI. 
=P coming into the room, —His character. He talks of 
the opera, of CM. Id and Fanny“. Lady Fannys 
looks owing to love.— The General begins the | 
ſtory of Miſs How.— The company's diſmay deſ= | | 
eribed at the General's beginning the tory. — The 
"clock ftrikes three.—The 5, rings to dreſs, 
he company riſes,—The departure of the com- 
pany deſcribed. 


1 OR, THE MORNING. | 
. Tn various talk th infiruRtive hours they paſt, Mir ren. 


T HE monkey, lap-dog, parrot, and her Grace, 
| Had each retir'd from breakfaſt to their place, | 
| When, hark, a knock! « ve Betty, ww who's | 
$51. Maas?” 
* "Tis Mr. B-n, Mram, f in 1 „ | 
% Dicky's new chair! the charming'ſt thing in town» 

„ Whoſe poles are SY and whoſe _— 8 
ee brown 1 | 
Bor ſee; he enters with his muff ling gait 3 r 

Lord, ſays her grace, how could you be ſo late?” 
c Pm ſorry, Madam, I have made you wait,” 
Bateman reply'd, I only ſtaid to bring 
„The neweſt, charming ſt, moſt delightful thing „ 
Oh! tell me, what's the curioſity ! | | 
oh! ſhew it me this inſtant, or I die. 1 


. n Lady ph. 


4 © To delt the noble FIN the rus Squire 
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Produc'd'a tea-pot made in Staffordſhire; +» + be 

With caget: yes, the longing D=———fs ſtood, 

And ver and & er the ſhining bauble view'd:' 

Such were the joys touch'd young Atrides' breaſt, 

Such all the Grecian hoſt at once expreſt,  — —= 

When, from beneath his robe—to all their ww 

Laertes' ſon, the famed Palladium drew. 

So Venus look'd, and with ſuch longing eyes, | 

When Paris firſt produc'd the golden prize. 

„ Such work as this, ſhe cries, can England do! 

It equals Dreſden, and excells St. Cloud: 

All modern China now ſhall hide its head, 

And ev'n Chantilly muſt give o'er the trade: 

For lace let Flanders bear away the bell, 

In fineſt linen let the Dutch excell; 

For prettieſt ſtuffs let Ireland firſt be nam'd, 

And for beſt fancy'd ſilks let France be fam'd : 

Do thou, thrice happy England! Alill prepare 

This clay, and build thy fame on earthen-ware.“ 
Much ſhe'd have ſaid, but that ag, ſhe heard 

' Theknocker—and the General appear d. 

The Gen'ral! one of thoſe brave old commanders, 

Who ſerv'd through all the glorious wars in Flanders; 

Frank and good-natur'd, of an honeſt heart, 

Loving to act the ſteady friendly part: 

None led through youth a gayer life than he, 

Chearful in converſe, ſmart in repartee, | 

Sweet was his night, and joyful was his day, 

He din'd with Walpole, and with Oldfield lay; 

But with old age its vices came along, oth 

And in narration he's extremely bags Exact 


| hy 3 N ' 
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Prad in e e and nice in dates, 
He each minute particular relates. 
If you name one of Malbro's ten campaigns, 
He tells you its whole hiſt'ry for your pains; 
And Blenheim's field becomes by his reciting, - 
As long in telling as it was in fighting: * 
His old deſire to pleaſe is ſtill expreſs'd ; 

His hat's well cock'd, his perriwig's well dreſs'd z - 


[ 


\,,  Herolls his ſtockings ſtill, white gloves he wears, 


And in the boxes with the beaux appears; ? 
His eyes thro' wrinkled corners caſt their-rays 3 
Still he looks chearful, ſtill ſoft things he ſays: 
And ftill rememb'ring that he once was young, 
He ftrains his crippled knees, and ſtruts along. 
The room he enter'd ſmiling ; which beſpoke | 
Some worn-out compliment, or thread-bare Ines. 
(For not perceiving loſs of parts, he yet 

Graſps at the ſhade of his departed wit.) 


Hoy does your Grace? I hope I ſee you well: 


What a prodigious deal of rain has fell ! 
Will the ſun never let us ſee his face? 
But who can want a ſun that ſees your Grace ?” 
I'm your ſervant, Sir—but ſee what I have got! 
I n't a prodigious, charming pot? 
And a'n't you vaſtly glad we make them here, 
For Dicky got it out of Staffordſhire. | 
See how the charming vine twines all about! 
Lord! what a handle! Jeſus! what a ſpout! 
-And that old Pagod, and that charming child ! 
Tf Lady T nd ſaw them, ſhe'd be wild !”” 
| To this the Gen'ral anſwer' d, Who would not? 
Lord! where cou'd Mr, Bateman find this pot ? 


T 5 þ 
Dear Dicky, cvu'dn't you get one for me? | 


I want ſome uſeful china mightily ; 

Two jars, two beakers, and a pot pourrie.” 
Oh, Mr. Churchill, where d'ye think I've been? 

At Margus's, and there ſuch Fireworks ſeen, 

So very pretty, charming, odd and-new; 

And, Laffure you, they are right India too! 

I've bought them all, there's not one left in town; 

And, if you was to ſee them, you wou'd own 

You never ſaw ſuch fire-works any where.” 

—Oh, madam, I muſt beg your pardon there, 

The Gen ral cry'd,; for *twas in the year Ten; 

No, let me recollect, it was not then; 

Twas then year Eight, I think, for then we lay 

Encamp'd with all the army near Cambray _ 

Ves, yes, I'm ſure Pm right, by one event, 
We ſupp'd together in Cadogan's tent; 

Meredith, Lamly, Palmer, and poor Geo. Grove, 

And merrily the bumpers round we drove ; 

To Malbro's health we drank confounded hard; 

For he'd juſt beat the French at Oudenard: _ 

And Lord Cadogan then had got by chance, 

The beſt champagne that ever came from France, 

And 'twas no wonder that it was ſo good, 

For ſome dragoons had ſeiz'd it on the road; 

And they were told from thoſe they took it from, 

It was deſign'd a preſent for Vendoſme. 

So we — But ſee another Charles's face 22 

Cut ſhort the Gen' ral, and relieves her Grace. 

O So, when one crop-fick parſon, in a doze, 

Is reading morning-iervice through his noſe, 


Another 


"67 1 
Aber! in the pulpit ſtrait appears, CERES _ 


* 


Claiming the tir'd-out congregations ears, 
And with a duller ſermon ends their pray'rs, © 
For this old Charles is full as dull as Cother, - 
Bavius to Mcevius was not more a brother; 
From two defects this talk no joy affords, 
From want of matter, and from want of words. 
I hope, ſays he, your Grace is well to-day, - 
And caught no cold by vent'ring to the play.“ 
«©: Oh, Sir, Fm mighty well—wont you fit down? 
Pray, Mr. 8—, what's the news in town!“ 
6 Madam, I know of none; but 'm ES 
From ſeeing a curioſity at home : 
*T was ſent to Martin Folkes, as being rare, 
And he and Deſaguliers brought it there: 
It's call'd a Palypus.”--'* What's that?“ A creature 
The wonderful of all the works of nature: 
Hither it came from Holland, where *twas caught, 
(I ſhould not ſay it came, for it was brought). - 
To-morrow we're to have it at Crane-court, - 
And *tis a reptile of ſo ſtrange a ſort, 
That if tis cut in two, it is not dead; 
Its head ſhoots out a tail, its tail a head; 
Take out its middle, and obſerve its ends, 
- Here a head riſes, there a tail deſcends; 
Or cut off any part that you deſire, 
That part extends and makes itſelf entire: 
But what it feeds on ſtill remains a doubt, 
Or how it generates, is not found out; 
But at our board, to-morrow, *twill appear, ] 


— 


And then'twill be conſider'd and made clear, 
Por all the learned body will be there.“ 


« Lord! 


I : 


* 171 
* Lord! I mult fee it, or I am undone, 
The Ds cry'd, pray can't you get me one; 
I never heard of ſuch a thing before, | 
T long to cut ity and make fifty more; 
I'd have a cage made up in taſte for mine, 
And, Dicky, you ſhall give me a deſign.” 
But here the General to a yawn gave way 
And 8t— pe had not one more word to ſay, ; 
So ftretch'd on eaſy chairs in apathy they lay ; 
And on each fide the goddeſs they ador'd © 
One Charles ſat ſpeechleſs, and the other ſnor'd. 
When chaſte Suſannah's all ſubduing charms 
Made two old lovers languiſh for her. arms, 
Soon as her eyes had thaw'd the froſt of age, 
Their paſſions mounted into luſtful rage; 
With brutal violence they attack'd their prey, 
And almoſt bore the wiſh'd-for prize away, 
Hail, happy D—s! 'twixt twoelders plac'd, 
Whoſe paſſions brutal luſt has ne'er diſgrac'd ; 
No warm expreſſions make your bluſhes riſe, 
No raviſh'd kits ſhoots light'ning from your eyes: 
Let them but viſit you, they aſk no more, 
Guiltleſs they'll gaze, and innocent adore, 
But hark ! a louder knock than all before, 
„Lord! ſays her Grace, they'll thunder down my 
gory”. | 3 
Into the room ſee ſweating LI break, 
(TheD s riſes, andthe elders wake :) 
L—1,—the oddeſt character in town; . 
A lover, ſtateſman, connoiſſeur,” buffoon: 
Extract him well, this is his quinteſſeace, 
Much folly, but more cunning, and ſome ſenſe; To 


oats 8 in a his heart inclin'd; K . + . 1 
He ſteer'd through both, with politics refin'd;. & 
Voted with Walpole, and with Pultney din d. 
His Lordſhip makes a bow, and takes his he 1 
Then opens with preliminary chat; N 


4 I'm glad to ſee your Grace - the Gen'ral t too 
4 Old Charles, how is it? Dicky | how d'ye do? 
* Madam, I hear that you was at the play, 
* You did not ſay one word on't yeſterday ; 
ec J went, who'd no engagement, any ſhare, 
To th opera. Were there many people thete? 
The Ducheſs cry d: * Yes, madam, a great many, 
Says Lovel“ 4e There was Ch——4 and Fanny. 
In that eternal whiſper, which begun 
Ten years ago, and never will be done; 
For tho? you know he ſees her ey 'ry day, 
Still he has ever ſomething new to ſay; 


I)hyere's nothing upon earth ſo hard to me, 


Ass keeping up diſcourſe eternally; 
He never lets the converſation fall, 
And I'm ſure Fanny can't keep up the ball! 


I ſaw that her replies were never long, 


And with her eyes, ſhe anſwer'd for * tongue. 

Poor 1! am forc'd to keep my diſtance now, 

She won't ev'n curt'ſy if I make a bow.“ x 
« Why things are ſtrangely chang'd, the Gen'ral 

cry'd; 

Ay. fortune de la guerre,” my Lord reply'd: 

4 But you and I, Charles, hardly find things ſo, - 

As we both did ſome twenty years ago. 

* And take off twenty years, reply'd her Grace, 

, ?Twould do no harm do Lady Fanny's face ; 
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My Lord, you neyer ſee her but at dient, 
By th' advantageous help of candle- light: 
Dreſt out with every aid that is adorning, 
Oh, if your Lordſhip ſaw het in a morning ! 
It is no more that Fanny once ſo fair; 
No roſes bloom, no lillies flouriſh there : 
But hollow eyes, and pale and faded check, . 
Repentance, love and diſappointment ſpeak.“ _ 
The General found a lucky minute now | 
To ſpeax Ab, ma'am, youdid not know Miſs How.“ 
III tell you all her hiſtory, he cry d 

At this Charles S, gap'd extremely wide; 
Poor Dicky ſat on thorns; her Grace turn'd pale, 
And L———] trembled at th' impending tale. 

<« Poor girl! faith ſhe was once extremely fair, 
Till worn by love, and tortur'd by deſpair : 

Her pining cheek betray'd her inward ſmart 

Her breaking looks foretold her breaking heart. 
At Leiceſter-houſe her paſſion firſt began 

And Nanty L—er was a pretty man; 

But when the P—eſs did to K — remove, 

She could not bear the abſence of her love; 

Away ſhe flew.” —But here the clack ſtruck three z 
So did ſome pitying deity decree ; 

The D—eſs rings to dreſs—and fee her maid 

With all the apparatus for her head, 

Th' adorning circle can no longer ſtay, 

Each riſes, bows, and goes his different way, 

To antient Boothby's antient C—ill's flown 4 
Home to his dinner S—pe goes alone ; 
Dicky to faſt with her, her Grace invites, 
And L—1's coa:-bman drives unbid to Whites. AN 
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But vice prevails, and i impious men bear ſway.“ 
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ON A contra e COMING To. THE ROOM ar 


nr, WITH A DIAMOND CRESCENT 1N HER HALR, . 


'BY MR, POTTER, \ 


Cle Diary 7 'chefovnt on her front ditplay d, 
Behold ! the wife proclaims herſelf a maid! 
Come, fierce Taillard, or fiercer Julius come; 


On this fair ſubject urge the conteſt home, 
| Pluck. honour from this emblematic moon, 


And ſolve the point which puzzles W—-n : 


This radiant emblem you may then tranſpoſe, 


And give the horned creſcent to IDE 


WRITTEN nnn. 


THE PICTURE OF DR. HAYTER, 
BIS 100 OF NORWICH, 


500 arrzx HE. WAS DISMISSED PROM His POST or 


GOVERNOR ro THE PRINCE OP WALES IN 1752, 


| N OT gentler virtues glow'd i in Cambray's breaſt, 


Not more his young Telemachus was bleſs'd; 
Till envy, ſaction, and ambitious rage 
Drove from a guilty court the pious ſage. 
Back to his flock with tranſport he withdrew, 
And but one ſigh, an honeſt one he knew! 
O guard my roma pupil, heav'n! he ſaid; 
Let not his youth be, like my age, betray'd! 
J would have form'd his footſteps in thy way 


A 
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NORINNA, in the country bred, 
Harbour d ſtrange notions in her head, Fa 
Notions i in town quite out of faſhion : 

Such as, that love's a dang' rous * 3 

That virtue is the maiden's jewel; 

And, to be ſafe, ſhe muſt be cruel. | | 

Thus arm'd, ſhe'ad long ſecur'd her honour 
From all aſſaults yet made upon her,ĩͤ᷑ 
Had fcratch'd th' impetuous captain's 3 'P 1 | 
Had torn the lawyer's gown and band; vie | 
And gold refus d from knights and ſquires 
To bribe her to her own deſires: | IM +", 
For, to ſay truth, ſhe thought it hard ; 
To be of pleaſures thus debarr'd, San 1: 
She ſaw by others freely taſted ; EINE 
So pouted, pin'd, grew firs and waſted: tres 
Yet, notwithſtanding her condition, 

ntinued firm in oppoſition. 

At length a troop of horſe came Renn 44. 
And quarter d in a neighb'ring town. 
The cornet he was tall and young, 

And had a moſt bewitching tongue. 

hey ſaw and lik d. The ſiege begun, 

ach hour he ſome advantage won. 

e ogled firſt ; ſhe turn'd away ;— 
But met his eyes the following day. 
Then her reluQtant hand he ſeizes : 
That ſoon ſhe gives him, when he pleaſes. FE; 
Her ruby lips he next attacks: | 2 1 
„dye ſtruggles ;—in a while ſhe ſma cas. If 
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e be hen ener COIN 
That yields too after ſome parades ; 
And of that fortreſs once poſſeſt, | of 
He quickly maſters all the reft. «Ea 
No longer now a dupe to fame, } 


She ſmothers or reſiſts her lame, 
But loves without or fear or ſhame. 
So have I ſeen the Tory race, 
Long in the pouts for want of place, 
Never in humour, never well, 
Wiſhing for what they dar'd not tell, 
T ͤ beir heads with country-notions fraught, 


Notions in town not worth a groat, 
T beſe tenets all reluctant quit, 
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And ſtep by ſtep at laſt ſubmit, 
To reaſon, eloquence, and Pitt. 1 5 
At firſt to Hanover a plum ae, e een 
Was ſent.— They ſaid— A trivial ſum, e 
But if be went onetittle 3 
1 They vow'd and fwore, they d cry out Murder. 
1 Ere long a larger ſum is . 7 
#3 They piſh'd and frown'd,—but ſtill they granted, 
ES - He puſh'd for more, and more again — 
by Well, money's better ſent, than men. 
Here virtue made another ſtand 
| No——not a man ſhall leave the land. 
What ?—not one regiment to Embden ?“ 
They ſtart, but now they're fairly hemm'd in. 
Theſe ſoon, and many more are ſent. _ 
They're fileat—Silence gives conſent. 
| Our troops they now can plainly fee, 
I "A Britain guard omg 
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Are paid to oppoſe the French and dub. 
Nor ſcruple they with truth to ſay, 
They're fighting for America. 
No more they make a fiddle-faddle 

About an Heffian horſe or ſaddle; 

No more of Continental meaſures, 

No more of waſting. Britiſh treaſures ; 

Ten millions, and a vote of credit 

'Tis right he can't be wrong, who did it: 
They're fairly ſous'd o'er head and ears, 
And cur'd of all their ruſtic fears, | 


DOLL COMMON. 
4 y RAGMENT. Web $a 


IN ANSWER TO THE FOREGOING, 


—ͤ—— —2—1õ 2 


* % » + „„ „ » # * 
80, loſt to ſenſe of ſhame and duty, 

Doll, came to town, to ſell her beauty: 

Czlia, her friend, with heart- felt pain, 

Had preach'd up virtue's lore in vain: 

In vain ſhe tried each winning art; 

For Dell had lewdneſs in her heart. 


Thus bent to be a ſordid whore, 
/ She knock'd at Proftitution's door, 


* # aroſe, and let her in, 
And ftroak'd her cheek, and chuck'd her chin by 
| | B 2 | 


| 4 "Tay. 
Whilefar ah hp; ſobs, or weeping, e 
Doll curt ſied, and was ſoon in b N WHITE 


Now in Hyde Park ſhe flaunts by day, 150 


At night ſhe flutters at the play. 


Tue forlorn wretch would walk the Strand 


* 


This keeper, and a fecond died; 
Now Doll is humbled in her pride. 

At length ſhe comes upon the town; 
Firſt palms a guihea, then a crown ; 
Nay, Slander ſays, that underhand, 


*Till grown the ſcorn of man and Woman. 


A pot of beer would buy Doll Common. 


Mean time, deep ſmit with honeſt flame, 
Czlia eſpous'd a youth of fame; 


From the chaſte bed fair iſſue ſprung ; 


With peals of joy the country rung. 
Again the matron pregnant grown, 


: Now haſtens to lie in, in town. 


There near the Park, Doll Common found. ber, | 


(Her little family around her) 


Then Doll began —ſo modeſt miſs! 
Is all your prud' ry come to this? 


- Why, by your apron's round, I ſee, . 


You're een a ſtrumpet rank, like me: 


% Quite cur d of all Jour ruſtict fears, 4 


« And fairly ſeus d ver head and ears.” 
Coy ſimp'ring maids, I find can fin: 
For ſhame, your belly's at your chin: 
In ſpite of all your virt'ous lore, 


_ You're now become an arrant whore. _ 


7 1 

Fair Cilia's.cheek x bluſh oferſpread 3 

And thus with calm diſdain ſhe ſaid : + 

That love poſſeſſes me, tis true; 

| Yet, heav'n be prdis'd } I am not you: 
« My head's with country: notions fraught, | 

&« Notions to you not worth a groat.” 

Aided by ev'ry virt'ous art, | 

A gen'rous youth has won my heart. 

Yet never did I yield my charms, 

*Till honour led me to his armes. 

My charms I never baſely ſold; 

I am no proſtitute for gold; 

On my own rents I liv'd before, 

Nor has my William added more. 

Wealth is our ſcorn; our humble labours 

Aim but to ſerve, or ſave our neighbours. | 

See—Heav'n has bleſt our chaſte embrace; 

Behold this little ſmiling race, 

The offspring of an honeſt bed ;— _ 

Here, Senegal, hold up your head : 

This tawny boy his parents boaſt, 

Shall bring us gold from Afric's coaſt : 

And mark theſe twins of Indian mien, 

This Louiſbourg, and that Du Queſne ; 

Their bold and honeſt looks preſage 

They' be our comfort in old age. 

And if tae babe that ſwells my womb, 

To a propitious birth ſhall come, 

O'erjoy'd Pl bleſs the happy dav, 

And call our child America. 
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%% 
Thus cent it made gr 

But rage deform'd the harlot's face: 
Her fi rey eyes began to roll, 

A hag in look, a fiend in foul: 
And now ſhe yomits forth. choca 
Of oyſter-wenches drunk with gin. 
Nay, rumour ſcruples not to'tell ye, 
The ſtrumpet kick'd the matron's belly, 
Of the fair coming birth afraid; | 

For black abortion was her trade. 


* 


CORINNA VINDICATED. 


; Con virtue's child, and chaſte 
As Veftal maid of yore, 


Nor ſought the nuptial rites in haſte, 


"Nor yet thoſe rites forſwore. 


Her, many a worthleſs knight, to 4 
Purſued in various ſhapes; | 

But ſhe, tho chuſing not to . 
Would not be led by Aber. 


 Royſters they were, and each a mere 

Penelope's gallant; 

They eat and drank up all her 3 
And lov 'd her into want, oh 


ä 

See h bs by W. firſt addreſs'd, 

(But W=— caught a Fartar) 

Him while an ill-earn'd ribband grac'd, 
She wore a nobler garter. 


| A pair of brothers next advance, 
Alike for buſineſs fit: 

The filly gan to kick and prance, 
And ſpurn the P=— bit, 


But who comes next? O well I ken 

Him 2 faſt and looſe; a 

Ceaſe, F , the prey will ne'er be thine, 
Corinna's not a gooſe. 


See, laſt the man n by heav'n deſign'd, 
To make Corinna bleſs'd; 

To ev'ry virtuous a& inclin'd, 
All patriot in his breaſt. 


He woo'd the Fair with manly ſenſe, 

And, flattery apart, 

By dint of ſterling eloquence 
Subdued Corinna's heart. 


She gave her hand—but, leſt her hand, 
So giv'n, ſhould prove a curſe, 
The prięſt omitted, by command, 
For better and for worſe. 
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| ADDRESSED TO NO MINISTER NOR GREAT MAN. 


ITH all thy titles, all thy large eſtate, 
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And all the favours which a King can grant, ; > 


oo Somers is wanting flill to make hee great, 
And ſtill that ſomething thou wilt ever want. * 


+ 


For it is greatneſs, at a ſumptuous board A: 
Io feaſt a county, and to hear thy name 
»Mid noiſy revels riotouſly roar'd, * 


When * chan the banquet, laſts not fame? | 


Or i is it ch; in the pomp of now's "S 
Each morn a crowd obſequious to collect, 
Pleas'd to accept thꝰ obeiſance of an hour, 
When with the levee endeth all reſpect? 


He who is great ſome nobler purpoſe ſhews : 
Nor feaſts nor levees Iis attention claim: 

That which is fit and right he firſt purſues, | 
And after finds it juſtify'd by fame. | 


What tho! a fawning academick train, 

O ſhame to learning! on thy footſteps wait; 
Tho flattering muſes in a courtly ſtrain 

Salute thee pillar of the —_ ſtate ; 


Yet in fair hiſtory's impartial NY 

Penn d nor in flatt'ring nor invective ſtrain, 
Truth will report thee to the future age 

No ſtateſman, but a courtier light and vain. 
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7 or hath thy civil prudence well upheld 


The ftate, gainſt foreign or domeſtic foe ? 
Was fierce rebellion by thy counſels quell'd ? 


By thee averted Gallia's threat ned blows © EE op 


Where was thy foreſight, when the Gaul prepar d 
To ſeize the provinces of Albion's realm: 


That foul diſgrace with thee tho' others ſhar'd, 


_ 


Yet ſeiz'd they were when thou wert at the helo) 


And tho' once more Britannia lifts her head, 


By pow'rful nations ſees herſelf rever d, 
And hails her valiant ſons by glory led 


4 


Taſſault that realm whence late aſſault ſhe feard; 


Yet from their deeds no honour thou can'ſt gain, 
Tho' vi&ry's laurels ſhould their brows intwine « 


For when didſt thou their arduous toils maintain? 


+ 


Or of their bold exploits which plan was thine ? 


Did'ſt thou ſecure the harveſt of the land 


Amid invaſion's threat and war's alarm? 


When martial weapons fill'd the reaper's hand, 


" ” 


Was it thy voice exhorted him to arm? 


Have fleets and armies by thy orders mov'd 

Too diſtant lands and oceans far remote? 

And when ſucceſs thoſe orders hath approv'd, 
Do crowds thy wiſdom and 0% ſpirit note? 


Yet in the triumph thou aſſum'ſt a ſhare, 


Buſtling, important, full of giddy zeal; 


And vainly ſit'ſt with miniſterial air, 
Ga fly of ſtate on glory” s chariot-wheel. 
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ADDRESSED To 4 enkar MINISTER. AND GREAT MAN, 


"LTH titles, honours, and a large eſtate, 
And all a favout'd ſubject can poſleſs, 
Cann ought be wanting ſtill to make thee great, 
Or can envenom d ſlander make thee leſs? 


For ſure 'tis greatneſs, nobly: to diſdain ifs" be 
The high rewards that wait the ſtateſman's toils, 
And rather, with unſparing hand, todrain 


: Thy private wealth, than ſhare the public ſpoils. 


Thy foſt ring care and bounty to extend, 


With royal ſmiles her grateful train to fire, 


And Attic brace: with Spartan morals blend. 


Who, ſuch a length of years, midſt party rage 
And veering patriots, with deſerv'd applauſe, 


In place, in pow'r, has ſhown, from youth to age, : 


True to his King and to his country's cauſe? 


On whoſe firm credit, ere the terms were known, 

Have Britain's wealthy ſons fo oft rely'd, 
In whom ſuch boundleſs confidence been ſhewn, _ 

Or on whoſe word ſuch millions been ſupply d? 


Hence to thy toils each diſtant nation pays 
That juſt regard which envy here denies; 
Hence, future annals ſhall record thy praiſe, 
And laſting trophies to thy honour riſe. 
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Who, when of old the public torrent ran, 
With boiſt'rous rage, polluted from its ſource) | 

In early life, with care and coſt began 

"OP check, to turn, and 4 rnd its courſe ? 


= 


Who, e * ſince for half an age, 
In freedom's cauſe ſuch ſtedfaſt zeal approy d? 
Who co d th'eſteem of Sire and Son engage, 

By each entruſted J and by each beloy'd ? 


And tho? detraction 1 now theſe wreaths would tear, 
And break thoſe 'bands whence all. our triumphs 
| flow, 
Who plac'd our Fully i in the conſul's chair ? 
To whole advice this-ſtatefman do we owe? 


Say, when Hortenſius in the ſenate roſe, _ 

Who on his rival fix d his ſov'reign's, choice? 

That well-weigh'd choice, deplor'd by Britain's foes, 
And prais'd.with tranſport by the public voice! 


Still may the world, diſſinguiſbd pair, behold, 
What bliſs your country to this union owes ! 

Still to the winds her conqu'ting flags unfold, 

And pour her ſtrength collected on her foes! 


And oh ! in glorious radiance tho' the flies 
Of envy float, on briſk but tranſient wing, 
Their harmleſs rage regard with ſcornful eyes, 
Nor heed their buzz,—you cannot fear their ſing, 
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Tux. BEAVERS. A. A FABLE. 


CI » WRITTEN 1 1759+ M4 


sie vos non voB1s. We 


NC E on a time, ho ling ago 


On a wide lake, far north and cold, 


A race of beavers had their hold; 


Their iſland cabbins duly ſtor d, 


And feaſted at a plenteous board. 


To induſtry and labour bred, _ 
Mean-while they toil'd, as well as fed; 
Nor waited their decreaſing ſtore 


To fail, are provident of more. 


Continual plenty, hence, by ſtealth, 


Grew up to luxury and wealth: 

When now, alas! in evil hour, 
| To wealth ſucceeds the thirſt of power. 
No longer ſatisfied to reign _ 


Sole maſters of the wat'ry main, 

To ſee the trembling otter fly, 
Hereditary enemy! 

Condemn'd, tho? ſtarving on the ſhore, 
To treſpaſs on the lake no more: 
Contented not that nature gave 


The ſpoils and triumphs of the wave; 
But, vainly fond to ſhew their might, 


Or turn out champions for the right, 
They interfere in all diſputes 


Between the continental brutes, 


Perhaps chronologiſts may know, 


- 


And 


R 
And, partes in their feuds to make, 
Their iſland tenements forfake; | 
Tranſporting madly brutes and ſtores, 
Blind war to wage on foreign ſhores, 
And fave from otters, bears, or cats, 
Land-beavers vile or worthleſs rats. 
Mean-while, at home, in various ways 
Their wealth's conſum'd, their ſtrength decasy 
Recruits and payment of allies 
Demand exorbitant ſupplies ; 
While &en by battles, fought and gain 'd, 
Their little ſtate is only drain d. i 


Sagacious creatures ſhall we call 8 
The brutes that ſquander thus their all? & © 
Or ſhall we not their wit deride, = 
Who thus expoſe their weakeſt ſide ? 


But time and circumſtance you ſay, | 
May change the face of things. —They may: 
Yet neither, ſure, can change the nature, 

Of brutal more than human creature! 

And yet, as if ſome revolution 

Had happen'd in his conftitution, 

Thus, oft' the beaver leaves his home, 

On mountain-wilds, for wars, to roam ; 
Unnat'ral wars! to him at leaſt, 
Amphibious, moiſture-loving-beaſt ! 

In which a gen'rous jack, with pride, 

He always takes the weakeſt fide ; 

And hires the poor at his expence, 
To ſtand up in their own defence: 
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To him are even wiling odds: | N 
As if to win, his ſureſt way 


Was fill to choeſe che loſing play. a 


Or loggerheads he took delight in, 


And fought but for the ſake of fighting, 


Yet beavers ate accounted wiſe, 


And need no burthenſome allies: 


Their holes, in liquid walls immur d, 


From danger 49d aſſaults fecur'd. 


Alas, Fas Nature ſorely ineane 2 
Each creature for its element. 

If birds muſt dive and fiſhes fly, 

What wonder if they droop and die! 


Now ſo it happ'd, as poets fing, 


_ ALand-rat was the beaver's King: 
By all beloy'd, without diſpute, 
A juft, humane, and honeſt brute ; 
Who, yet, throughout his gracious reign, | 
T.oo highly priz d his old domain; At 


Too poor, too weak, without allies 
To ſtand amidſt its enemies. 


And therefore at their own expence 
The beavers purchas d its defence; 
Or when by chance of war twas loſt 
Redeem'd it always at their coſt; 
Bribing the tygers, bears and cats, 


With ſubſidies to ſpare the rats, 
And keeping in their conſtant pay, 


The bandogs, not to prowl that way. 
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Now i it ſo fell out, 
The landed brutes began their rout. | 
A cat, of cat-a-mountain race, 
Spit in the lordly tyger's face; 
And, aided by a wild ſhe-bear, 
In pieces vow'd his limbs to tear. 
The tyger bravely bid defiance, 
And claim'd the beaver-king's alliance. 
Mean-while the otters join'd the cats, 
And wreak'd their vengeance on the rats: | 
A vengeance they were urg'd to take, 
For what they ſuffer'd on the lake ; 
Where now their fiſhing haunts were gone, 
And holds all ruin'd, one by one; 
And not an otter dar'd to dive; 
Or, daring, reach'd the ſhore alive, 
do pow'rful were the beavers grown, 
While conqueſt made the lake their own! 
Vain conqueſt ! if conftrain'd, at laſt, 
To ſully all their glory paſt, 
by giving back each dear- bought prize, 
To ſave their poor or weak allies; 
Who now, by num'rous foes enthrall'd, 
Aloud for their aſſiſtance call'd ; 
The beavers readily conſenting 
To do, what done, they're ſure repenting. 
and yet, alas ! *twas all in vain, | 
The patriots ventur'd to complain: 
Twas all in vain to repreſent 
The ſtores immenſe they yearly ſpent, 
low much they owed, and to their ſorrow, 
low much das {till were forced t to borrow: 


i Vain they ſhew's wo a5. they REF . 

| When, 'gainit the, atters firſt _ ee, 

{ y almoſtev'ry battle gain d, 

At length completely ee "a al oft. 1 2H 

1 And therefore, having e- u ale $1 

They need no longer. to contend; j 

| „ ſtanding on their own defence, | 

| * Might now contract the war's expence: 
IIA. + erk INTE AT peying . 

[| Exact a general releaſe; - | | 

Or, ſparing thus their blood and abe 4 

3 85 Might leave him to make peace at leiſure. $2 


Remonſtrance juſt! but 'twas in vain: 
_ Succeſs had turn'd each beaver's brain; 
The tyger's martial fame and fire 
Did all their heated breaſts inſpirez _ 
And every honeſt, plodding beaver, 
Seiz d with a military fever, | 
Careleſs of what was done, or doing, 
Ran, fighting- mad, the road to ruin. 
Nay even the chief, who, once more loud 
Than any of the patriot crowd, 
Roar' d out his inſolent reflettions 
I On the great Rat and his connections, 
A miniſterial beaver grown, 
N No bow'd obedient to the throne; 
And, worſe than either of the brothers, 
ö Adapted meaſures, damn'd in others; 
{| : Meaſures himſelf condemn's ſo late, 
1 As big with ruin to the ſtate!  _ 
| Vet now heſwallow'd all th objections, 
He made before to land connections. 
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2 © The Tyger's call, the Rats' diſtreſs, 
« Demanded inftantly redreſs; 
& And gen'rous brutes ſhould facrifice 
„ Themſelves, their all, for their allies,” 


How much unlike this ſpecious cant, 
To all his former, noiſy, rant! 


To that fine, florid, declamation, 


By which he us'd to gull the nation ! 


But, as the mob had been fo loud 
To praiſe this'idol of the crowd, | 
His friends were now aſham'd to own 


Their honeſt chief had chang'd his tone; 


And let him lead them, by the ſnoat, 
As tho' he ne'er had turn'd about. 


Mean-while, with grief, the patriot few, | 


Who beſt the beaver-int'reſt new. 
Saw him, on every flight pretence, 
Abuſe the public confidence; 

And enter into every meafure . 


Contriv'd to ſquander blood and treaſure : 


Beheld the waſte of both increaſe | 


To purchaſe war, inſtead of peace ; 


While more their toil and leſs their gain: 


How juſt a reaſon to complain ! 
The fruits of half their labour thrown 
Away, in quarrels not their own. 


5 — fcnd — „ 
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Gaudy things enough. to tempt ye, ' 


go. 


'A \ DESCRIPTION or LONDOR, 0 


HO ad mixt together, 
Streets unpleaſant in all weather, 
Priſons, palaces contiguous, 


Gates, a bridge, the Thames irriguous, 


Showy outſides, infides empty ; 
Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 
Coaches, wheelbarrows, and carts. 


Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid, 
Lords of laundreſſes afraid; 


Rogues that nightly rob ond ſhoot men, 


_ Hangmen, aldermen, and footmen. 


Lawyers, poets, prieſts, phyſicians, 


Noble, ſimple, all conditions: 


. Worth, beneath a thread-bare cover, 
Villainy, bedawb'd all over. | 


Women, black, red, fair, a grey, 


Prudes, and ſuch as never pray; 


_ Handſome, ugly, noiſy, ſtill, 


Some that will not—more Git will. 


Many a beau without a ſhilling, 


Many a widow not unwilling ; 
Many a bargain, if you ftrike it, 
N is London |! — How d' ye like it ? 
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ON 
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on ” A'S ae” Hp 
Ms. Nita, 8 PICTURE, 


AT FULL LENGTH, BETWEEN THE BuTs OF SIR 
0 1. NEWTON, AND MR, POPE, AT BATH, 


BT THE EARL OP CHESTER FIBLD, | 


'E$ E old Egyptians hid their wit 

In hieroglyphic dreſs; 

To give men pains in ſearch of it, 
And pleaſe themſelves with gueſs. 


Moderns, to hit the ſelf-ſame path, 
And exerciſe their parts, 

Place figures in a room at Bath : 

Forgive them, god of arts! 


Newton, if I can judge aright, 

All wiſdom doth expreſs: 

His knowledge gives mankind delight, 
Adds to their happineſs. 


Pope is the emblem of true wit, 

The ſun-ſhine of the mind: 

Read o'er his works in ſearch of it, 
You'll endleſs pleaſure find. 


Naſh repreſents man in the maſs, 
Made up of wrong and right, 
Sometimes a knave, ſometimes an aſs ; 

» Now blunt, , and now polite. 
5 WS The 
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8 The piäure mene 
Adds to the thought much ſtrength; 
Wiſdom and Wit, are little ſeen, 


But Folly's at full length, 


A DIALOGUE IN A THIN HOUSE, 


Gays Sir John to lord E—, how unctowded we 
„ ; 
And find no delay, or * reaſon or wit g 
Your pencil was fear'd and your notes caus'd:remark, 
But now all is ſnug without hear him, or hark / 
Let's into the country, and wait ſome event, _ 
LORD E-—, But what ſhall we tell thoſe by whom we 
were ſent; - 
six Jos We muſt tell them, in ſhort, that a atten 
dance is vain, 
Till buſineſs is done in the houſe once again; 
For that now at the council the laws are all _ 


And the Commons are Cyphers in taxes and trade. 


— * 


1 F "EPIGRAM: 


OT VAT. 
EPIGRAM. 
a 
ON THE BATTLE of MINDEN, 


I N antient times ths Roman laws decreed 

A ſure reward for ev'ry martial deed ; 
And he who ſav'd one Roman life, tis ſaid, 
A Civic crown embrac'd the hero's head. 
—Hail happy times, and juſtly Golden nam'd ! 
Ye gave rewards where Britons would be blam'd. 
He now, who ſaves our men, no crown obtains ; 
Who ſaves our ſhips, we ſhoot him for his pains, 
Since theſe are ſo, it follows then of courſe, 


Small's the reward for him who ſaves tur horſe, | 


ON THE. MONUMENTS IN 
WEST MINST ERA BB E v. 


ur THE LATE MR. c. envncuith. 3 


N fam'd a who'd expect Ms, 
Pallas, a heathen goddeſs, 8 

To lift her ſhield, come to protect 

Lord Stanhope --» this moſt odd is! 


Or to fee es ſon 
Of Jupiter (as fabled) 
Hov'ring like old nurſe, © er an Admiral s buſt, 
As if his pupil, or by him enabled, 


- C4? | What 
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| What could hey una Wed Fw 


In times of yore 


* 
* 


When haughty Windſor heard through ev'ry wood; 
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Do, heroes to defend J 
W hat could our ſtage exhibit more, 
Than make the Gods deſcend ? 


Yor, or Beadle, who thou art, 


That haſt the ſuperviſing part, 
Fain would I mace lay thee on; 


For Dean's- Yard boys, with much ſurpriſe, 


Being thus greatly edyfy'd, 8 
May throw their books of Heathen Gods aſide * 


And, ſhortly, there (I fear) ſee riſe 


In ſtatuary, The whole Pantheon. 


'. VERSES WRITTEN IN WINDSOR PARK, 


IN THE YEAR 1762. BY THE SAME. 


HE N Pope to Satire gave its lawful way, 
And made the Nimrods of mankind his prey, 


Their ſhame,. who durſt be great, yet not be good; 
Who drunk with pow'r, and with ambition blind, 


Slaves to themſelves, and monſters to mankind ; 


Sinking the man to magnify the-prince, 


Were heretofore what Stuarts have been fince : 


Could he have look'd into the womb of time, 
How might his ſpirit in prophetic rhyme, | 
Inſpir'd by virtue, and for freedom bold, 


Matters of d- ﬀ rent import have foretold 


2 


How might his mak; if any muſe's 1 

Could equal ſuch an argument, have ſung * 
One William who makes all mankind his care, fy: 
And ſhines the ſaviour of his country there 

One William who to every heart gives lags; 
The ſon of George, the image of Naſſau! [| 


a 


ON MR. PIT T's RESIGNATION 
IN 1761. : 


N= er yet | in vain did heav'n its omens s ſend, 4 1 | 
Some dreadful ills unuſual ſigns portend | _ 7 2 
When Pitt reſign'd, a nation's tears will own, FF 


* Then fell the brighteſt jewel in the crown. ; 


VIRTUE AND FAME. 


* 


0 THE COUNTESS OP EGREMONT.. "BY LORD 
"LYTTSLTONs:| e ingen 15k 0 


IRT UE and Fame, the other day, 

Hlappen'd to croſs each other's way, 
Said Virtue, * Hark ye, madam Fame, 8 
Vour ladyſhip is much to blame; 1 
Jove bids you always wait on me, an h 
0 And yet your face I ſeldom ſee. * 9s | 


"| 


= Mt ths ln tel falling out of the + ings ron at 
his coronation, „ ; 
C R The 


- 
* 
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_ The OVA queen 2 a ot 
And bids it praiſe ſome handſome dsp: 
© Or, thund'ring: thro' the ranks of war, 
Ambition ties you to her car“. 
 . Saith Fame, Dear madam, 1 proteſt 
J never find myſelf  bleft TS 
As when I humbly wait behind you ; ; 
But *tis ſo mighty hard to find you! 
In ſuch obſcure retreats you lurk! - 
« Toſcek you is an endleſs work. 
Well,“ anſwer'd Virtue, * I allow _ 
© Your plea. - But bear, and mark me now, 
I know (without offence to others) 
| © know the beſt of wives and mothers ; 
Who never paſs'd an uſeleſs Jay 
© In ſcandal, goſſiping, or play; 
* Whoſe modeſt wit, chaſtis-d by ſenſe, 
* Is lively chearful innocence; | 
© Whoſe heart nor envy knows, nor ſpite, 
. © Whoſe duty is her ſole delight; 
| © Nox rul'd by whim, nor ſlave to faſhion, 
Her parents joy, her huſband's paſſion.” 
Fame ſmil'd, and anſwer'd, On my liſe, 
This is ſome country parſon's wife, 
© Who never ſaw the court nor town, 
Whoſe face is homely as her gown; 
* Who banquets vpon eggs and bacon— 
© No, madam, . no—You' re much miſtaken—— 
] beg you'll let me ſet you right— | 
« *Tis one with ev'ry beauty bright; TEES 
* Adorn'd with-ev'ry poliſh'd art 
6 That rank or fortune can unpart ] 


* 


FN 
* ang 
8 


ä is 
4 "Tis the moſt tis 4 5; 
That Britain's ſpacious iſle can boalt; ; 


Tis princely Petworth's noble dame; 


Tis 6 tell it, Fame i 
ADDITION EXTEMPORE, pL Ty EARL or HARDWICKR, 


Fame heard with pleaſure—Rftrait reply'd, 

« Firſt on my roll ſtands Wywpram's bride. 
My trumpet oft I've rais'd to found 
© Her modeſt praiſe the world around; 

© But notes were wanting, —Can'ft thou find 
A mule to ſing her face, her mind? Wt 
Believe me, I can name but one, 


A friend of your's— tis LYTTELTON, 


| LORD L—— LETTER TO THE EARL | 
OF HARDWICKE. 


OCCASIONED BY THE FOREGOING VERSES, 


MY LQR D, 


A Thouſand thanks to your lordſhip for your addi- 


If you can write ſuch ex- 
tempore, it is well for other poets, that you choſe to be 


tion to my verſes. 


lord chancellor, rather than a laureat. They explain 


to me a viſion I had the night before. 


Methought I ſaw before my feet, 
With countenance ſcrene and ſweet, 
The muſe who in my youthful days 
Had oft inſpir'd my careleſs lays, 


She 


is 
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de mi, and ſaid, * Once more I ſce 1 


My fugitive returns to me; 
Long had I loſt you from my bower, 


| © You ſcorn'd to on my gentle power; 


© With me no more your genius ſported, 
© The grave hiſtoric muſe you courted ; 


© Or, rais'd from earth, with ſtraining eyes, 


« Purſu'd Urania through the ſkies ; 
But now, to my forſaken track, 


Fair Egremont has brought you back; 


Nor bluſh, by her and Virtue led, 
«That ſoft, that pleaſing path to tread ; 
For there, beneath to-morrow's ray, 


E' n Wiſdom's ſelf ſhall deign to play. 


£ Lo! to my flow'ry groves and ſprings 
« Her fav'rite ſon the goddeſs brings, 
© The council's and the ſenate's guide: 


_ © Law's oracle, the nation's pride: 


He comes, he joys with thee to join 


© in ſinging Wyndham's charms divine; 
To thine he adds his nobler lays, 
ien thee, my friend, he deigns to praiſe, 
© Enjoy that praiſe, nor envy Pitt 


His ſame with burgeſs or with cit; 


For ſure one line from ſuch a bard 


* Virtue would think her beſt reward.” 


INVI- 


e 173 


11 N v 1 T A T 10 * 
To. run DOWAGER owes D*AIGUILLON. 


'BY LORE 8 


W H E N j ſhall, on her downy wing, 
To France and England Friendſhip bring, 

Come, Aiguillop, and here receive 

That homage we delight to give 

To foreign talents, foreign charms, 

To worth which envy's ſelf diſarms 

Of jealous hatred : Come, and love 

That nation which you now approve. 

So ſhall by France amends be made 

(If ſuch a debt can e er be paid) 

For having with ſeducing art 

F rom Britain ſtol'n her 1 8 5 s heart. 


TO COLONEL DRUMGOLD. 


BY THE SAME. 


Runs OLD whoſe anceſtors from Albion” ; ſhore 


Their conq'ring ſtandards to Hibernia bore, 
Tho now thy valour, to thy country loſt, 
Shines in the foremoſt ranks of Gallia's hoſt, 
Think not that France ſhall borrow all thy fame 


From Britiſh fires detiv'd thy genius came: 


L 


"US: 


Tes "HA its ney to theſe it ow'd, 
But the fair poliſh Gallia's clime beſtow'd : 

. The graces there each ruder thought refin'd, 
And livelieſt wit with ſoundeſt ſenſe combin'd. 
They taught in ſportive fancy's gay attire 

To dreſs the graveſt of the Aonian choir, 

And gave to ſober wiſdom's wrinkled cheek 
The ſmile that dwells in Hebe's dimple fleek. 
Pay to each realm the debt that each may afk : 
Be thine, and thine alone, the pleaſing taſk, 
In pureſt elegance of Gallic phraſe 

To cloath the ſpirit of the Britiſh lays. 
Thus ev 'ry flow'r which ev'ry muſe's hand 
Has rais'd profuſe in Britain's favour'd. land, 
By thee tranſplanted. to the banks of Seine, 
Its ſweeteſt native odours ſhall retain. 

And when thy noble friend, with olive crown'd, 
In concord's golden chain has firmly bound 
The rival nations, thou for both ſhalt raiſe 
The grateful ſong to his immortal praiſe, 


i\ 
1\ 


Albion ſhall think ſhe hears her Prior ſing, 


And France, that Boileau ftrikes the tuneful _—_ 
Then ſhalt thou tell what various talents join d. 
Adorn, embelliſh, and exalt his mind; 

Learning and wit, with ſweet politeneſs grac d; 
Wiſdom by guile or cunning undebas'd; 

By pride unſullied. genuine dignity 

A noble and ſublime ſimplicity. 

Such in thy verſe ſhall Nivernois be ſhewn, 

France ſhall with joy the fair reſemblance own, 

And Albion ſighing bid her ſons aſpire ; 
To imitate the merit they admire. "EP. 


EP 1,6R 4 M. 


| 8 AYS epicure Quin! ſhould the D-! in H—1I1, 


In fiſhing for men take delight, 


His hook bait with ven'ſon, I love it ſo well, 


By G—9, I am ſure I ſhould bite 


QUIN'S SOLILOQUY, 


ON SEEING DUKE HUMPHRY AT sr. AL BAR' s. 


Aer Egypt's arts, I ſay! 
Embalm the dead]! on ſenſeleſs clay 
Rich wines and ſpices waſte! 
Like fturgeon, or like brawn, ſhall I 
Bound in a precious pickle, lie, 
Which I can never taſte ? 


Let me embalm this fleſh of mine 
With turtle-fat, and Bourdeaux wine, 
And ſpoil th Egyptian trade 
Than Humphry's duke more happy 
Embalm'd alive, old Quin ſhall die 

A mummy ready made. 


D. G. 


MR. 
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MR. 1 Tris LETTER® 


15 T0 418 rain IN THE eirr, vaR5IPiED, | 


Wy WAS-WRITTEN ON OCCASION 'OF HIS RESIGNING - - 


THE SEALS IN 1761.4 


DEAR SIR, 


Hin found with me, that oy, late reſg-· 


nation, 

Both in manner and cauſe, by 1 
Hath been grofsly abus'd : that his majeſty's grace, 
Which follow'd, ſpontaneous, my quitting my place, 
HFlath been ſlander d moſt baſely and vilely perverted - 
To a bargain, for having the publick deſerted ; 
The truth of theſe facts I am forc'd to proclaim, 
And the manner, no gentleman ſurely will blame. 
That I and the council were of diff rent opinions 
Of importance to Britain, her crown and dominions, 


Regarding the meaſures we ſhould take againſt Spain, 


(Yet pray, my dear Sir, underſtand what I mean) 
Not founded on what ſhe may now be deſigning, 
But what ſhe has done, was my cauſe for reſigning. 


Lord Temple and | ſubmitted in writing, 

| And ſign'd by us both our project for fighting, 
But as the whole council againſt us combin'd, 
On the fifth of this inſtant the ſeals I reſign'd, 


* There was no genuine anſwer to this letter, as was pretended. 


That 


TY _ * , | Tor T7 
That I might not for meaſures hereafter be try'd, 
Which I was not allow'd any longer to guide. 
Moft gracious the marks of the king's approbation, 
That follow'd, not went befare, my reſignation, 
No merit I boaſted, no penſion I crav'd, 

Yet with pride from the belt of all ſov'reigns, receiv d. 


For the honour of truth I theſe matters explain, 
Nor any man's confidence wiſh to regain, 
Who with a credulity weak as unjuſt, 
Can ſuſpect one of baſely betraying his truſt, 
Who long ſerv'd his country with zeal and ſucceſs, 
And rais'd her to glory from ſhame and diſtreſs ; 
Who juſtly the candid and upright reveres, 
But the baſe and capricious nor values, nor fears. 
I beg, my dear Sir, my beſt thanks you'll receive 
For all your kind friendſhip, and will always believe, 
That I am, &c. &c. &c. 


CURIOUS 


3 and I was in raptures with the 2 elegant beauties 


cunOοuνse DESCrIPTioON 


or wir WY Cope cuvncn, Kc. 


BY MR. * WILKES, © 


I Am juſt a Fon a wi Sena 
ſhire, which has afforded me much pleaſure. The 
noble proſpect from Cliefden-houſe enchanted me, 


of Stowe. As an Engliſhman, I was pleaſed that al! 
the great patriots and heroes 1 my country, Alfred, | 
king William the third, Hampden, Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh, Nc. receive there that juſt tribute of praiſe, 
which this nation, while it remains free, will conti- | 
nue to pay to ſuperior virtue. At Stowe both an-! 
tient and modern virtue are enſhrined with grateful 
magnificence. Not only good taſte, but patriotiſm, ] 
are conſpicuous in that delightful paradiſe, the ſa- I 
\ 
a 
b 
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vourite abode of the virtues, graces, and muſes. Stotbe, 
however, has ſo often been deſcribed by abler pens, 
that I ſhall dwell no longer there, though I never 
leave it without the moſt ſenſible regret. 

I returned by Weſt-Wycombe, and paſſed af © 
day in viewing the villa of lord Le Deſpencer, 
and the church he has juſt built on the top of a 
.* Hill, for the convenience and devotion of the town © 
at the bottom of it. I muſt own, the noble lord's| f. 
gardens gave me no ſtronger idea of his virtue or] tl 


patriotiſm, than the ſituation of the new . built 
church 


3 R 
church did of his piety. Some churches have been 
built from devotion, others from parade or vanity. 
F believe this is the firſt church, which has ever 
been built for a proſpect. The word memento in 
immenſe letters on- the ſteeple ſurpriſed and per- 
plexed me. I could not find the mori, or perhaps the 
other word was meri, from the practice as well as 
the precept of the noble lord. As to the elegance of 
the Latin, his lordſhip has embarraſſed himſelf as little 
about that, as he has about the elegance of his Eng- 
liſh. Memento mori is beſides more monkiſh, and 
therefore more becoming St. Francis. This conjec+ 
ture, that the other word on the outſide muſt be meri, - 
is farther ſirengtheried by the magnificent gilt ball at 


the top of the ſteeple, which is hollowed and made 


ſo very convenient in the inſide for the celebration, 
not of devotional, but of convivial rites, that it is the 
beſt globe tavern I was ever in; but I muſt own that 
I was afraid my deſcent from it would have been as 
precipitate as his lordſhip's was from a high ſtation, 
which turned his head too. J admire likewiſe the ſilence 
and ſecrecy which reign in that great globe, undiſturbed 


but by his jolly ſongs, very unfit for the profane ears 


of the world below. As to ſecrecy, it is the moſt 


convenient place imaginable ; and it is whiſpered, that 


a negotiation was here entamee by the noble lord 
himſelf, with Meſſrs. Wilkes and Churchill. The 
event will ſhew the amazing power of his lord- 
ſhip's oratory ; but if from perverſeneſs neither of 


thoſe gentlemen then yielded to his wiſe "reaſons, 


D nor 
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door of life. It is reported that, on a late viſit to 
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8 "nbd bl Januling vifers, they were both delighted 


with his divine milk punch. 
There is one remarkable temple in the gardens at 


1 7 Weſt-Wycombe, dedicated tothe Egyptian Hiero- 
gliphic for 88. To this object his lordſhip's de- 
votion is band ſincere, though I believe now 
not fervent, nor do I take him to be often proſtrate, 
dor indeed in any way very regular in his ejaculations. 

: He is however here conſiſtent, for he keeps up the 
. fame public. worſhip in the country, which he has 
deen accuſtomed to in town. There was.for many 
| years in the great room at the king's. arms tavern, in 


Old Palace-yard, an original picture of Sir Francis 


| Daſhwood preſented by himſelf to the Dilettanti club. 
le is in the habit of a Franciſcan, kneeling before 
the Venus of Medicis, his gloating eyes fixed, as in a 
trance, on what the modeſty of nature ſeems moſt de- 


ſirous to conceal, and a bumper in his hand, with the 


words matri ſanctorum in capitals, The g glory too, 


which, till then had only enriched the ſacred heads of 


our Saviour and the apoſtles, is made to beam on that 
favourite ſpot, and ſeems to pierce the hallowed gloom 
of Maidenhead-thicket. The public ſaw, and were for 


many years offended with ſo infamous a picture, yet it 


remained there, till that club left the houſe. As to the 
temple I have mentioned, you find at firſt what is 
called an error in limine ; for the entrance to it is the 


ſame entrance by which we all come into the world, 
and the door is what ſome idle wits have called the 


his 


* 
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building, and adviſed the noble owner to lay out the 
500 J. bequeathed to him by lord Melcombe's will 


e- entrance, and it is ſaid he adviſed it to be made of 
WM | Scottiſh pebbles, There are in theſe gardens no buſts 
te; of Socrates, Epaminondas, or Hampden, but there 
TY is a moſt indecent ſtatue of the unnatural ſatyr; and, 

he at the entrance to the temple I have mentioned, are 
EM two urns ſacred to the Epheſian matron, and to Po-- 


ny tiphar's wife, with the inſcriptions Matrone Ephe- 


in fe Cineres, Dominæ Potiphar Cineres. Between theſe - 


urns, containing the ſacred aſhes of the great and 
virtuous dead, which are, with a happy propriety, 


Hammerſmith for the aſhes of lord Melcomb's— 
wife) you aſcend to the top of the building, which 


poſe, to repreſent our former very upright ſtate, 
when we could ſay fuimus tories, fuit ingens gloria, 
and is ſkirted with very pretty underwood, the Cy- 


find out. 


t is painting of a maid ſtealing to her maſter's bed, laying 
the at the ſame time her fingers on her lips, as if ſhe were 
eld, the Dea Angerona of Weſt- Wycombe. 

the On my return I had the pleaſure of ſeeing the noble 
t to lord's elegant Japanned coach; but while I was read- 


his | cancion lord Bute particularly admired this 


for an erection, in a Paphian column to ſtand at the 


daubly gilt (though not quite ſo ſtrongly as that at 
is crowned. with a particular column, deſigned, I ſup- 


prian myrtle, &c. the meaning of which I could not 


The houſe contains nothing remarkable, excepting 
the only that there is on the grand ſtair- caſe a very moral 


his ing his new motto in Gothic letters, Pro 1 N 4 1 


D 2 4 | Charta, 


A 
8 Cborto, „ u 6. hollowing, Liberty, Fe, 1 
and u Exciſe; and I was forced to make the beſt of 
my way to the park, where I found a very odd thing, 
: which I mean to preſent to the ſociety of antiquaries. 
It is a gold button, with THS, and the fign of the 
cCrtoſs, enamelled on it, which I gueſſed to belong o 
| "ſame concealed brother of the ſociety of Jeſus, though 
a ſervant in green claimed it as the property of St. 
Francis, and ſaid that it was à part of the pontificali- 
- bus worn by his maſter when he officiated on certain 
feſtivals of high laugh at the myſteries o——— | 

1 made afterwards a little tour to the celebrated 
- abbey of Medmenham, the deſcription of which I am 
ure would entertain you; but I am too fair a man to 
diſcloſe to the public the Engliſh Eleuſinian 2 

of that cartes convent. 
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THE THREE CONJURORS, 


| A POLITICAL INTERLUDE. STOLEN FROM SHAKESPEARE. 
4 " * 
4 8 IT WAS PERFORMED AT 9UNDRY PLACES 1H WEST 
| | MINSTER, ON SATURDAY THz 3oth or APRIL, 
AND SUNDAY THE FIRST. OF * 1763. 
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; DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


GREMONTE, | | 
 HAXY, 8 Three Conjurors. 
BOREAS, „ 

MACBOOTE, 1 
co 8 Great Men. 
 HECATE, 
PHILIP, 
ROBERT, 


„ 


; Inferior Cry 


Meng, Conlables Bagpipers, and other ſuitable 
attendants. 


8 CEN E. 4 private plact 
Hollow mur murs. 


Enter Three C onjurers. 


1/t C. W HEN ſhall we three ſee again 
An eaſy and a peaceful reign ? 1 
2d C. When the hurly burly's o'er, 
When this W—kes ſhall be no more. 
34 C. Then we reach a ſafer ſhore: 
1// C. When will it be? 
2d C. That's in diſpute, 


"of Ge 4" Wy lev; s go bo meet Mackboore1- | 
( Hitate from within.) 
IC. Hecate calls, away 
AI. Fair is foul, and foul is fair, 
7 To, ſkreen Macboote is all our care. 
45 (All rife Jrem their feats and burry of. 


14 al tons * | 


Gremonte ! ' © 


| . 8 * N E Ae to the fields, with a mes 


Natue in the middle. 


Re-enter the three Conjurers. 

17 C. Where haſt thou been, brother? 
24 C. Signing writs. | 

3d C. Brother, where thou? | | 
| 1/t C. A clumſy prieſt had papers in his Hubs, 

And K Ar and e and laugh'd ; ** me, 
Quoth l/; 
Avaunt thee, wretch ! the rump-fed paſtor cries, 
— comrade to the ca/He gone, maſter o th Briton, | 
But a purſuivant Ill ſen ad 
Who ſhall bar out ev'ry friend, 


( Tꝓgnu do —TU do- TI do 


24 C. Tl give thee a voice. 

1 C. I do rejoice, | 

34 C. And I another. 

17 C. Macboote himſelf has all the other. 
Maſter of the venal tribe 755 
Who can ev'ry law preſcribe 
| To the c—c-l-board. 5 
He ſhall drain him dry as hay; 
| Sleep ſhall neither night nor day 
- Hang upon his penthouſe lid ; 

From ſriends and pen — ink forbid ; 


Seven 


R T 0 1 
Seven long FINE and nights, or nine, 
Tho a m mb can't be loſt, 


Vet he ſhall be faction toſt; 
Look what J have | ; 


Sign d---tho' all beſide miſcarrcs, a 


M.,acboote is near! 


Subject to Macboote's controul - 


So ſtupid and ſo ſtrange in their addreſs, 

That look not like the m ners of ſt—te, 
And yet are in't. Cheat you, or are you aught 
That man may truſt? you ſeem to underſtand me 


And yet your beards forbid me to interpret 


Shall he Aminas pear, , and pine, $ | | 


24 C. Shew me, ſhew me. 
1/f C. Here are Peace Preliminaries, 


. 5 * a —— _— 7 ts inerrured 
ound of vagpipes.} _ | 
34 C. The bagpipes hear ! - 


All. The Britiſh conj'rors cheek. by joul 


s — do go about, about. 


1/4 C. Thrice to thine. 
24 C. And thrice to mine 


3d C. And thrice again to make up nine ! [ 
All. Peace, the ſtate's wound up. 


Enter Machote and $ henco, with pipers,, meſſengers, - 
conſtables, and other ſuitable attendants. | 


Mac. So fair and foul a day I have not ſeen. © 
Spenc. How far ist hence to th* caſtle? what are theſe - : 


By each at once his empty noddle laying | 
Upon his ſhoulder---you ſhould be old women, 


So well of you. 


D 4 Fg EE 


N 


. I t wil © ſpeak? what a you? 

1, C. All hall Mactoote | hail ro thee k— . 2 . 1 
O'th' Th-tle! 1 1 5 
| * £ 


2d C. All hail Macboote! hail to dbee — 

-O'th' G—t—r! 

_ 24 C. All hail Macboote! that woul#/ft be 

| King hereafter ! 

Spenc. Why do you ſtart, my lord, * ſeem amaz d 
At things which you do know ?---I'th' devil's name 9 
Are you old womaniſh, or that indeed | | 
Which outwardly you ſhew ?---my noble patron. | 


[2 You greet with preſent grace, which he poſſeſſes; ; 


Of nobler having, and of future hopes 

He now feems wrapt withal; to me you ſpeak not. 

If you can look into the m—n—try 

And ſee which man ſhall riſe, and which ſhall not, 

Speak then to me, who bumbly beg your . h 2 

And greatly fear your hate. 
e. Hr 

2d C. Hail! 5 

234 C. Hail! 

1 C. Fatter chan Macboote, and ſhorter, 
24 C. Not ſo poor, yet much poorer. 
234 C. Thou may'ſt get lords, but he get 

So all hail---Macboote and Spenco - 
oF * and Macboote, all haill 


(The conjurors bow and go of. 
Shen, The earth hath bubbles, as the water has; 
And theſe the /ighte/?, whither are they gone ? 
Mac. Into th court---my buſineſs calls em there. 
Hen. hut n good my lord? 


* 
* 
os . as, 
* 
4 * J 
* 


[ 


25 | of 9 — 
Muc. Pm more than — e N 
In act not leſs than, yet fear this W--kes ; 

His horrid image does unfit my hair, 

And make my ſeated heart knock at w . 


Againſt the uſe of nature. 
Sden. Worthy Macboote. 10 8 


Mea. Give me your favour, my dull brain was 


wrought 
With doubts and fears--- There's not a printer 
But in his houſe I keep a devil feed; | 
I will this moment unto Hecate ſpeed :; 
More ſhall ſhe ſpeak, more ſhall ſhe do, for now 
I'm bent to act the worſt, for my own good, 
By the worſt means; all nobles ſhall give place; 
Strange things I have in head, which muſt to hand, 
Which ere they're acted, if they ſhould be ſcann'd, 
I muſt retire, and quit this troubled land. (Axeuni- 


SCENE changes to an apartment in Macoot's 


bouſe. © 
Enter lady Macboote and a from. ; 
Tach. Say to my lord I would attend his leifure 
For a few words, — 
Serv. Madam, I will. — 4.43f Exit 
| Lady. Nought's left———all bent, | 


And our deſire is got without content; 
"Tis ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, 
Than by deſtruction live in doubtful joy. 
| Enter Macboote muſing. 


How now, my lord, why do you keep alone ? 
Thinking on that which cannot be recall'd, 


39605 42 ; . They | 


R is; 52 1 n 
They have been fools—but things without rem dy- 
Should be without regard; what's done, is done. 

Mac. We haue but {cotch'd the ſnake, not kilrd 

| sf El 

1 She'll cloſe and be herſelf; "whilt 0 our poor malice bi 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. ; 

Let taxes multiply—a general Exciſe ! 

Let liberty e'en loſe her odious name 

+ Ere we will eat our meat in fear, and, ſleep 
In the affliction of thoſe terrible thoughts 
That keep me wak ing But, have I not reſign'd 

My ſtaff of office? who then dare accuſe *' _ 

Me more? Monitors, North Bri:ons, nothing 
Can touch me farther ! 

Tach. Come on. 
Gentle, my lord, Hers your pallid b 
Mac. Oh! full of e, is my mind, dear 
| wife c 
Thou know'ſt that T—ple and his faQtion lire. 
Lach. But in them nature's copy is not eternate. 
Mac. Tis true, tho' great, they are aſſailable, 
Then let's be jocund—ere the fun hath made 

His ſecond courſe—ere to ſweet Hecate's ſummons 

Thy faithful Sawney moves with vig'rous limb, 

| Gremonte, and my faithful Haxylaff 

| Shall do a deed. of dreadful note. 

Lady. What's to be done? 
| Mac. Be innocent of th'. knowledge, feared chuck, 

Till thou applaud the deed e ue guilt-fraught 

| Hecate, | | 

Lend thy aſſiſtance to my great deſign 1 e 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 


Which 


Mg” nn 
Which keeps me 0 that fatal Magna Charta, 
This once atchiev'd, my country rears her head, 
Famine no more ſhall hover o'er our land, 

But fix his empire in Brit-n-ia's heart, 

While Ca- do- ia graſps her plunder d wealth. 

Thou wonder ſt at my word, but get thee i in, 
Things bad en make ſtrong themſelves by ſin, 


0 Exeunt. 
8 C ENE changes to a garden. 
Three C 2 Vide) and Hecate mettinx. 


1,7 C. Why, how now, Renee you look angrily. 
Hec. Have I not reaſon, Numſculls as you are: 
Bold and precipitate ! how did you dare 
T'dviſe and traffic with Macboote 
In matters of ſuch high diſpute? 
And I the miſtreſs of his charms, 
The dark contriver of all harms, 
Was never call'd to bear my part, 
Or ſhew the glory of my art? 
The beſt on't is, what you have done 
Has been for wy true Scottiſh ſon; 
Beauteous and baſhful, who as others do, 
Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends | now take your heels, 
And at the houſe in Fields 
Meet me i'th* morning—thither 1 
Will come to know his deſtiny; ; 
Two pair of meſſengers provide, 


Your conſtables iO all beſide, 


"i 5e7- 


I'm for ap al tis night T1 end | TS” 1 
Unto a moſt delicious end. 5 
Jobs muſt be jobb'd ere Friday noon, 
Therefore be ſure to meet me foon ; 
Mean while I muft with choiceft care, 
Some fine-drawn ſchemes, and ſpells prepare, 
That by their ſtrength may ſet to rights 
The blund'ring of the thicl. ſcull d wights. 
And try if bribes, or power's illuſion, 

Can draw on W—kes to his confuſion. | 
He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 
Confinement without ſign of fear; ö 


And we all know ſecurity | 
Is mortal's chiefeſt enemy. ( Bagpipes and howling, 
Hark, I am call'd; my bonny Scotſman fee, 
Sits in a backney-coach, and waits for me. | 
¶ Macboote without calls. All this accompanied 


by the bagpipes.) 
Hecate | Hecate ! come away ! 


AHlec. Hark! hark! I'm call'd, 

| My gallant, bonny Scotſman ſee, ſee, ſee, 
Sits in a hackney-coach and waits for me. 
Mac. Hecate| Hecate! | 

Hec. Thy chearful voice I hear, 


Bo blythſome to my ear 


At which I come away 


of With all the ſpeed 1 may. 


Mac. Where's H—Ill—d ? 
Hec. Gone. 
Mac. Where's Haxy ? 
Hec. Here. 
Gre monte too, and ü too; 


We want but you, we want but you. 
| : | 


I 


Mac. Quads away; dbine enki; once up | 
Hee. With —_— gold, e th accounts, 
] will but iu. T 
Mac, Oh! hoy —__ bring enough ! 
Hec, Now I am furniſh'd, _ 
Now 7 am furniſh'd for my fligbt. | 
=, Loud ſymphony of bagpipes whilft Hecate an | 
into the coach). . 
Now we go, and we fly, 
Macboote my ſweet Scotſman, and I. 
Oh, what a dainty pleaſure's this 
To ride in a coach, 
While the riot's abroach ; 
To laugh, to fing 
To toy and kiſs, by, 
Over vet'ran, over novice, 3 
Over ev'ry public office, 
Over friend, and over ſtranger, 


We preſide — deſpiſing danger. 
(Drive off with a full c chorus, 


© 


ACT II. 


SCENE the infide of 4 large houſe, in the fields, 4 
dark rom, a cauldron burning in the middle. 


| Hollow Murmurs. 
Enter Three Conjurors very angry. 
1/t C. Thrice, and thrice the lion roar'd, 


24 C. Twice and once the bagpipe droned, 
34 C. Recate cries, tis time, tis time, 


| 


T= ple's virtue, fire and wit 


9 


(Dey march round the cauldron, and 


. All. Round about the cauldron go, 


| ; In the tortur'd morſels throw. 


. 24 C. Shape the wax, ſtick the pin, 


2 Deſpair attend what we put in. | 
1/t C. Prieſt, that wrap'd in ſlander's TY 
Inflicts beyond the plagues of Job, 

' Sweltning venom guzzling got; ; 
\ Boil thou firſt i th charmed pot. | 
All. Double, double toil and trouble; 

Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 


224 C. Numben 
24 C. Which? 
24 C. The firſt we hit on, 


Oft the ranc'rous damn'd North Briton, 


Stuff d with loſs of Newfoundland, 
Licence giv'n to Gallic band 
To fiſh upon that fatal bed 


That well nigh waſh'd off Oxf—d's head; | 


Vectives on the new-rais'd loan 
Gixꝰn to friends—becauſe our own : 
. diſclos'd to vulgar eyes 


5 Elucidation of Exciſe, 


For a charm of powerful trouble, 


Like a hell broth, boil and bubble. 


All. Double, double toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 


34 C. Spleen of P, ſoul of pt, 


5 1 C Nu! eee „ 3 4 
a in the tortar'd morſels throw. | 
2 tos in - | 
Several ingredients as a preparation of the charm. 


* kr . "ro D}_v"kad , Y Red .A,XA094 
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\ 


es "Or" 


f the: patriot pita GER, Wh 

hoſe curs'd genius made us err. 
B--t--n'scourage---G--t--n's pride, 
Tha: ſwells *cauſe noble Scots prefide ; - 
D--n--e's new arreſted wand | 
From a truly patriot hand ; 

Add, a valiant Un--le's chawdron 
For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 

All. Double, double toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 
1 C. Cool it with N--c--le's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

"All. Double, double toil and trouble, 

Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 


| Enter Hecate. 
Oh! well done ! I commend your toil, 
And ev'ry one ſhall ſhare i'th' ſpoil ; 
And now about the cauldron fing, 
Like prudent courtiers in a ring, 
Enchanting all that you put in. 


( The following incantation is to be ſung, accompanied 
by bagpipes, and the c:orus by all the conjurars 
principal and inferior) 5 

I C. Rich courtiers and poor, 
Old courtiers and new, 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
Hee. Ah! I ſee but few I— 
Chorus. Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
Ah! we ſee but few! 
Hec. Ah, give us pow'r 
To ſend to th' 71 — r 


Lo! here's the pickled tongue of patriot P--t, 


Or indien, e e e nab! 10 as 
0 Ad bing eee . 
Till he deſpair, 9 
Or elſe ſubmit 
As we think fit, 
Chorus. Round, around, around, around, r 
All ill come running in, all good keep out. 
II C. Here's W——m's fat. 
Hec. Oh! put in that, 
Oh ! put in that. 
2d C. Here Gr.—th—m's brain, 
Hee. Put in a grain. 
3d C. Here's S—d's gall, 
And Tn —nd's humour, 
Adding weight to factious rumour; 
To add to theſe and make the charm moſt fit, 


Chorus. Round, around, around, atound, about 
All inn come running in, all good keep out. 
| Hec. By the itching of my bum, 
A Scotſman ſure ſhould this way come 
Open locks, 
Whoever knocks. 
| Enter Macboote. 

Mac. How now, you n ſad, and ſervile ny, 

What i 3 t you do? 
A. A deed that wants a name. 

Mac. 1 conjure ye by that which ye profeſs, 
I care not whence you know it; anſwer me, 
Tho ye unmaſk the ſtate, and let it fight EE | 
Ant the . the greedy cits 
Monopolize 


„* 
. all traffic to themſelves, . - Er; 
he' grchards-he deſtroy'd,. and trees fü, 8 
15 palaces, and their Jababſe tants, | N 
Do ſtoop e Vn to the Froufid, Li the Lees 
| Of Br—n's childten curable all togerhet, © 
-  Evrndilitheilfand fickth—Atifwet als, 
To what I afk you! 

c 

24 C. Detiand. enn 

34 C. Well anſwer. 

5 G Say if tu hac tather hear if from our 

mouths, | 
Oc from our miſter ? 

Mac. Call him; let me fee Rim. 

17, C. Pout in milk that ſhe-aſs carries, 
Simple, ſoft, as giv'n in Paris 
To Engliſa men. 

Al. Come high or low; 

el Thyſel and office deftly ſhew. | 1 

| bor 8 B—4 Bel i I 

Mac. Ten me, thou empty ſcull. 

1/7 C. He ſmells thy thought; 
Hear his fpeech, and fay thou nouglt. 
Head. Macboote, n nnn W—ke 
beware, 5 
oons, Avoiding him, nought elſes worth thy care. 

| Mac. Oh head—moſk noble head | 1 die 'thes 

thanks, 


ou'ſt N my fears to th an one word 


more. 


24 C. He's an em aud cannot ſtays - 
But hete's his. oy not To 


The 


- 
* — 
Py 


- 


E Tan ama. 5 e 
1 "Bhat of wy pounded I riſe) 
Bec tre Macboote ene | 

5 See. Be bloody, bold, and elde. . to 

oy ſcorn. 5 
The pen of W- kes nought but a gibbet * = f 

That fatal end, from which myſelf did run, 

When Wood's do move, be ſure thy fate's begun.. 

Mac. Then write on Wikess what need 8 fear of 

a thee, B 

Since noble by deſcent, I ne'er ſhall tle 

Bs Upon a common Wen ſo—to Paris —hye 
Sec. Good bye. (Sinks in a great Hurry.) 

 . (Apparition f a baſlard child ariſes, with a bonnet 
bn bis head, and a bannack in his hand.) 

Mac. What is this 
That riſes like the iſſue of a gar, 

And carries in his baby hand a cake 

' Of barley meal? .. 

All. Liſten, but ſpeak not. 

Sc. Ch. Be proud and inſolent and take no care 
Who c'iafes, who frets, or who conſpirers are; 
Macboote a happy m-n-r ſhall be 
Till freedom ſprings from loſs of liberty, 

And till profuſeneſs be aconomy—— 

. Mac. That ne'er ſhall be. 
| Who can unite abſurdity in terms? 

Can freedom ſpring from loſs of liberty? | 

Or can my fav'rite term economy * 
NEV call'd e ?- rn ſweet bairn, I thank ches, 1 

3 And ; 


K — 
* „„ 


. 
* *. 


"1 by 1 IT 


And yet — fans more,- —pray tell me 
If you can tell hall Jacob's — a 
Mount a throne again? | 
All. Seek to know no more! 2 
Muc. ] will be ſatisfied deny me this 
And I will aut ye all—ungrateful ſlaves. 
* do you hang your heads? What noiſe is this? 


" 


* 
0 „ 


7 (More Lideous . than before) 
17 C. Shew ! _— 
24 C. Shew! FEY 18 PE ag 

. 346. Shew ! | | 


All. Shew his eyes, and gde his heart K 
Like ſhadows come and fo depart. , | 
(Eight "m-nb-rs appear and paſs through the 
apartment—I-kes the loft, with a paper in 
his hand inſcribed M-g-a Ch-r-a. 
Mac. Thou artlike the ſpirit of impeachment. 
Thy ſcream doth crack my ewes. I and thy 
8 
Thou * legiſlative fiend like his 
Another is like the former—blund:ring boobies. 
Why do you ſhew me this 7 a fourth more 
pyelling. 
'What ! will their clamours break the drum oth? 
enn! | 
Another yet? a ſeventh Il ſee no more— N 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears 2 parchment. 
That bodes me many fears—nay, now 'tis true, 
For W<kes in 4-g-a Ch-r-a arm'd, grins at me, 
And points at them for his What! is this? 
- 1fC. Ay, Sir, it muſt be ſo— but why 
an, Macboote amazedly ? 


wal EA nge +2 Coithy 5 


4 


"T6 


* Sa — 
TL enable us t6 bear our parts 


I' ch' plot we, nor can make, nor marr „ A 
Is So- Madam, pray let's have ſome claret, - 

That this great lord may have to fay, 5 
| Hu irg did his welcome pay. © © | 

| (Exit Hecate to order u e 


; "pats a very inferior conjuror enters in a great hurry. 


Mac, Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue, thy ſtory 
f quickly! 

\ Philip- My gracious Lord, 1 well regort that 
, 7 which 8 
5 16% Uknow, but know not how to dot. 

ac. Well, try Sir! 

Philip. As I fate within my deſk 0 
And look d toward G—e Street, anon n. 
A Wed began to move. | 


224 C. Liar! and ſlave! 


Philip. Let me be turn'd adrift if't be not ſo. 

Look out at window, u be lun going, 1 
1 fay a moving Mood Ip 

| 34G. Moving indeed! 

ö | (Stepping to the wind and baking out 


Enter a Devter, | 
Mac. How do'ſt thou, good Bardanus? _ 
| Bard. All is eee my lord, that was re- 
ported. | 
Ar. Send out-moie courtiers, fcour the late, 
Hang thoſe that ſpeak of W--ckes, e 
n whiſky, 

How do your patients, dector ? | bun- 


— — 


r Enna a 


ö 
*Dater. My 4 lord, 3 ; | 
They re ding faſt in ſpite of all my ahm. : 9 
Mac. Throw balſam to the dogs—1'll none orꝰt. 
| Hecate, | my ſweet |— Doctor, the mob inſults me 
Hecate, I ſay,—if thou could'ſt, doctor, purge 
The humours of this W-kes—abate his pride, 
And humble him to take a penſion from me, 
I would applaud thee t6 the very fa 
That ſhould applaud again.— 
Dotter. I cannot, good my lord. 
Mac. mn, hence! 
(Exit Dent n a lou 1 | 


I have reign'd long enough my way of * 
Is fall'n into reproach and infamy,.— 


And that which ſhould attend on reſignation, 

As praiſe, and gratitude, and troops of friends, 
I muſt not look to have—but in their ſtead 
Curſes both loud and deep—Oh Hecate, come 
Thy faithful Sawney fave, whoſe life—whoſe ſoul 
Are truly thine! | 


30 


Enter Hate. 

„ Come then, my gallant ſwain, $4 

Since fate no longer will propitious prove | 

To all I venerate and all | love, 

With gentle action, mount the beezom ſtrait, 

And PI conyey you ſafe to H—g—e. | 

( Macboote mounts the 1. : 
Beih. F arewel, thou town ungrateful and un- 
civil ; 


F arewel, thou London, dwelling of the devil. 


Fu) | 
on uz issn 


ia or 181 TEMPLE FROM THE LinvTExAncY or Tap 


" counTyY or BUCKS, | 
. 11 — As A 


To * virtue in de lord of Stowe, * 
The power of courtiers can eee 4 
Forbid him Court, from Council blot his name, 
'  . Fen theſe diſtinctions cannot raſe his fam. 
Friend to the liberties of England's flate, | .. 
Ii is not to courts he looks to make him great; 
15 He to his much - low d country truſts his cauſe/ 
And dares aſſert the honour of her laws. 


. * 


o THE ven OF NOVEMBER 


by 


. BEING ST. anDREW? 8 Day, AND THE BIRTH-DAY or 
| THE PRINCESS DOWAGER OP WALES, . 


Fi Hou: black November, i in whoſe foggy rear, 
Rich Autumn lingers e'er he leaves the year, 

Tue late r pe cath'rine peach adorns thy train, 

And luſcious medlars rot beneath thy reign. - a 

And now while Andrew and Auguſta ſmile, 

Charming new ſuns to chear our gloomy iſle, 5 
la the ſame flow'ry bed fair union ſhows, © & 
Oy ane a ae and a roſe, 
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Av, e bes Eden ba: 
0 When will domeſtic quarrels ceaſe? or” 
Ne er till that wiſh'd-for epitaph we read,. 

Here lies the man that made the peace.” E.G» 


A SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT 
| VERSIFIED.. 


TO THE GENTLEMEN, CLERGY, AND | PREEHOLDERS 
. * OF THE COUNTY OF GLOUCESTER.® 


A Courtier profeſs'd, N eſteem'd by the great, ; 
| As a weather-cock fixt to a point, or as fate, 
I ſend my beſt compliments round the whole ſhire ; 
A ſteady old | boy, and a young voluntier ; | 


r and  freeholders of the county of 
| 5 Olouceſter. ; 
GENTLEMEN, 77 
THOUGH I am fixed as fate, to abide by the determination of the gow 
neral meeting of the 14th inſtant, permit me to declare my wiſhes that 
lord COLERAINE may be the object of your choice, as I know him 
to be a man of honour and principle, r 
convention of the 28th of March. . 
| I have the honour to be, 
Groſvenor-Areet, Gentlemen, N Ya 
April 4, 1763. Yourobliged and devoted ſervant, | 
| 1 = BERKELEY. ' 


1 


38 | 4 
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Te as i fe Ian IV? and refoly4'to abide, 8 
| In turns, as it happens! by Mis pr that fide; £0 
Permit me, good people, to now recommend 
; This very good lord, and my very good friend ; © 
Pray let him have yours, as 1. give him thy vaiges 
And make this cuir obje? your pdjeR of choite. - 
- "know him--Ahat'g all- he will Rick to Rib plan, 

_ Likea harmleſs,” obnoxicus, pretty ſort of a man. 

5 merits you know, and you'll thank me, I'm clear, 

For thinking ſo much of your cyder this year: 

In behalf © which tax Il be proud to Aid, 

. ho the whole houſe bete d, with my * friend. on 
my ſide. 

binde, 1 amy and edu is HE, ar er t 
And obnoxious this lord —fo obnoxious all three, 

1 rely on your ſavoufs— ſo grant me this ſuit, | 

Ap Ke on Lg ſervice to rel my lord Boie. 
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on A CERTAIN LAWYER'S 


TAKING A PATENT or PRECEDENCE 1 1774. 


EE! ! fram bis coloprs, tyrncoat Y = retreat ! 


And humbly caſt himſelf at + os ſect; 
Warm from his heart, in copious muſic now, 
Prerogative's melodious accents flow; | 
While tame ſervility with lepging « e 
1 Courts, and would hope, a H—y's (—the Prize. 


* Sir J. — D-----d, 
8 6 Why 


a. * . . 10 
Y * * 8 
A 
? K 5 1 


Why lives not Churchill's ſpirit Grchentcr, 
Such proſtitution iq immortal verſe; | 


And, on the ſtrong foundation of ſuch ſhowe, 


Ere& a monument tg Norton's fame ? 


Tho' dead the muſe, yet: hift'ry ſtill remains, - 


And truth, to bluſh K ren ſtains. 


15 AN Dole. te” 


VV Hence ah ariſe theſe dread alarms ? 
Why are the rabble up in arms? 
And why this mighty 1 ? 
No Mary Squires, no Cock-lane Ghoſt, 
No witch to drown, no prieſt to roaſt, 
No Batteaux-plats upon our coalt, 
To keep their minds in action. 


Nor Lord to bang, nor Chief to ſhoot, 
No bonfires now for Clive or Coote, 
No Indian ſpoils to ſhare, 
That —— diſtreſs'd our trade, 
How much his-ſervice was o'er paid, 
And what a ſhameful peace we made, 
Is all an old affair. 


Implore of heav'n ſome phantom new, 
Till war ſhall be again in view, 
To keep the people quiet; 
Elſe ſhall we be at wond'rous pains, 
Since there's no foe abroad remains, 
To knock out one another's brains, 
In party-feucs and riot. 
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1 * 
be Who then to feet! in ſuch u cat | 7 T9 Ave Is 

But thoſe true patriots out of place, OO 1 
- Thoſe only men of merit; _ . 

Not who from principle reſign e. 7 

But thoſe not let to ſtay behind, LES OE 7 

They always can an object fing INE J 

| That's worthy ſuch a ſpirit. 


5 ves, when thelr hopeful "FLEA are croſt, 
Their incenſe gone, their fal'ries loſt, 
I bey've quite ſufficient reaſo n 
([So 'das been judg'd, at leaſt of late,) | 
To ſet at variance K— and State, 
That perturbation to create, 
But little ſhort of t 


How oft in this unſteady realm, 
Shall headſtrong —— = ſeize the helm 
Through popular deluſion ! 
Confeſs no Sv n but the mob, 
And being each aſſign'd his job, 
Their c—nt—y thus combine to rob, 
Ang ſpoil its conſtitution. 6 


* , thy cauſe was ſure the 2 
Vet own'd in ev'ry cauſe the fiſt og? 
For virtues as for Birth ; 
Tears at thy death from all ſides flow, 
| But Hadſt thou died ſome years ago, 
The public had not honour'd fo 
Thy then unſullied worth. 


Is there no praiſe, no glory due, 
To GRx—x— now, nor een to you | 


When out of oppoſition ; 
There S— — — is endear'd to fame, - 6 


There Com——— too a fay'rite name, 
Nor one nor t'other was to blamm Ke 
In fight or expedition, Fa 


Theſ all are bleſs'd with kb and . 
With knowing heads and honeſt hearts | 
They love the Commion-weal ; 
G—sa . — of vaſt renown, 
T—— owes nothing to the Crown, 
But cringing to a giddy town 
Diſplays a noble zeal. 


Senor judgment, —— ſenſe 
B—— harangues in mood and tenſe, 


H ſhews both wit and reading, 
1— ſtability and truth, 
P integrity and youth, 
Nor W nor B—— are uncouth 


In viſage or in breeding. 


ad heroes theſe to brave their — 
So good, ſa wiſe, to every thing 
Great oracles of freedom ; 
Fit leaders of a clam'rous throng, 
Gainſt all in office, rigbt or wrong, 
In hopes, no doubt, before tis long, 
| That they ſhall ſuperſede 'em. 


* = 


Let's 


i 

Les fift both parties m by m 
For cer ſince government began, © 
ien to this very hour, 

The nation's faith hath been abus'd, - | 
We've been too eaſily amus d, 

Wich cant of patriotiſn us'd, 

To cover 4% of pot y. 


; Many Wert are both out and * 
Diſpos'd to go through thick and en, 
And fo I end my ſtory, 8 
I nſerib'd to H—— and to H— 5 
Stateſmen who often have been tried 
And always chuſe the ſtrongeſt ſide, 
Beit either * or wil | 
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AN INSCRIPTION | 


| FOR A COLUMN AT RUNNYMEDE WINDSOR. 


1 ah DR. Wanne. 


by 


TC H ov who the verdane plain doſt Laſs hk 
While- Thames * his willows from ved 

view 
= Ne O ſtranger, FLARVEL e e 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, clad in arms, 


And ſtern with conqueſt, from their tyrant king 


(Then render'd tame) did challenge-and ſecure | 
The charter of thy 3 Tae on 


* ＋ 1 


Tin thou have bleſs'd their ; and paid 
Thoſe thanks, which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue: And if chance thy home 

Salute thee with a father's hohour'd hame, - 

Go call thy ſons; inſtruct them what a debt 
They owe their anceſtors z and make them ſweat 
To pay it, by tranſmitting down entire 3 
Thoſe ſacred rights to which themſelves were born- 


| ou! WITH & - 
' PIECE OF PAINTED FLOWERED SILK, | 


TO LADY CHARLES SPENCER, WHO SAID SHE was. 55 
vo. 1 POCKET: | 


BY THE RIGHT HON: COUNTESS — 


GINCE the times are fo bad, and are il growing 
„ane, 
You may call this your own a dug your 
9955 purſe. 
The nymphs and the fawns ay the pattern” is new, 
And that Flora's gay pencil deſign'd it, is true: 
It was finiſt'd and deftin'd for beauty's fair queen; 
So to whom it belongs is moſt eaſily ſeen; - 
Tho flowrets ſoon wither yet theſe will not dies; 
When fading, -reviv'd by a beam from your eye; 
If you only breathe on em they'l} fill the whole. ro 
With ſweets far furpaſſing Arabia's perſume. 3 
Refuſe not this triſle, your title is clear, 
And Spencer will vouch it, tho' married a year. 


* ee „Albion, and by nn b refin'd,. 


Along the banks of her own Thames ſhe ſtray d, 
. Where the gay ſiſters of the waters play d, 
In many a ſoft meander wildly rov'd, 


BY She mark'd romantic Windfor's warlike pride, 
L | "To learning's peaceful ſeat ſo near ally d; 

| | | Where Temple's boſom early figh'd for rage 
* Struck with th inſpiring ſame of ancient days; 
due came where ſilver Thames and fs. bright, 
| Their friendly treaſures in one ſtream unite; 
Where princes, prelates, fir'd with patriot "Whig 
| By generous gifts invited every muſe; | 


At length her longing eyes and hallow'd feet, 
Reach verdant Stowe's magnificent retreat, 


| ' Scenes to improve and pleaſe her curious mind, 
| . Each ſtep, invention, elegance diſplay d, 


And joins in eaſy graceful negligence, 


3 Such, as when Pouſſin's or Albano's hand 
| On glowing canvas the rich landſcape e, d, 


Sought for the charms of art and nature join 4; 


Where every muſe her grateful tribute brought, 
And virtue practis d what ſound learning taught; 
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And grac'd the-meadows which their iream improv'd. 
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Where fame and truth had promis'd ſhe ſhould find 


1 | Such, as when Churchill wooes the Aonian 1d, * 


Th' harmonious pow'rs of verſe, with ferling ſenſe 


\ 


And 


* $ * 
% 1 8 24 * = 
: Þ4 . . 


_—_— 


eee =. » 3 <3 O Ss 


a * "ON Ro 1 8 


71731 


And gabe e by mimic wie 

Thro the admiring eye to reach the heart. 

Amidſt the wonders of each ſtriking ſcene, 

High on the ſummit of a floping green 

A ſolemn temple, in proportion true, 
Magnificently ſimple, courts the view ; 

Concord and victory with pride proclaim 

This manſion ſacred to Britannia's fame, 

Whoſe form majeſtic, from all hands, receives 
The various product ev'ry region gives, 

Pleas'd at her feet their choiceſt gifts to lay, 

And homage to her pow'r ſuperior pay; 

The ſculptur'd walls her glories paſt declare, 

In proud memorials + of ſucceſsful war. 

No factious ſacrifice to France and Spain 

Thoſe conſecrated trophies can profane; 

For public ſ liberty her awful ſeat _ 

Here fixing, here protects her laſt retreat; 

Where to the great and good in every ſhade, 

The fragrant tribute of juſt praiſe is paid : 

Where the prime beauties form'd by nature's hand 
Threughout her works in every diſtant land, 
Tranſplanted, flouriſh in their native eaſe, 

And as by magic charm collected, pleaſe 
Here the fair queen of this heroic iſle, 
Imperial Albion, with a gracious ſmile 
Confeſs'd, ſhe lovely nature ſaw at laſt 
Unite with art, and both improv'd by taſte, 


* The alto relievo 3 in the pediment. 

+ The medallions of the victories. ; 

} The ſtatue of public liberty * the middle niche of the 
temple. s 
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33 of” er + 
| 1 g 
un llalian of good extraction ʒ 
who came into Eneland, © 
not to bite us, like moſt of his ee ee 
1. 5 but tö pain an honeſt lvelihoocd. 
; "He hinted not after fame, | 
G | 
regardless of the praiſe of his friends, 8 
but moſt ſenſible of their love. 
This' he liv'd amongſt the great, F 
he neither fearn'd nor flattet'd any vice. 
Hle was no bigot, 
Tho” he doubted of none of the 39 articles; 
And, if to follow nature, 
ö reſpect the laws of ſociety, 
| I be philoſophy, 
be was a perfect philoſopher ; 
a faithful friend, 
an agreeable companion, 
a loving huſband, | 
diſtinguiſh'd by a numerous offspring; 1 
all which be lived to fee take good courſes, | 


OE Yoo. OO HP 8 
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I 10 his old age ha rd 
7 5-0 the houſe of a clergyman in the country, 
vol where he finiſh'd his earthly race, 
| And died an honour and an example tothe whole ſpecies. 
£ + Reader, ©: 
1 This ſtone is guiltleſs of flattery, 
; | for he to whom it is inſcrib'd. 
x | was not a man, 
but a 
Grey- hound. 
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FEMALE CHARACTERS. 


$4 ts r -b. 18 
H E Creſcent ſhines ae is 1 5 5 
Taſte, grandeur, order, in her form appear. 1 1 

Still affable, tho' of a warriour's race; 
Peace i in hee breaſt, and plenty in her face. 


8 Ie N 85 

A beauty comes ! a heroine in her air; 
Behold her as a man, yet yielding as a fair: 
On her ſoft breaſt the doves of Venus brood, 
And fill her veins "with page am'rous blood. 

i 5 | L-Y mM | 
aged wiſdom has a woman made | 
To wear foul linen, and deſpiſe brocade ! 
How nobly did ſhe with her ſtatues part! 
Tho' marble is the thing that's next her heart. 
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Wonka ir yet erer yer 1 
Her ſpare deſert is of forbidden fruit; 


Her paſtry—laſting as a, Chanc : ſuit. 


. ron OP — 
A well-tim'd prey has title gain'd : 
Who dares to ſay, the coronet is tain'd ? 


To eaſe love's wounds contributes all her pom 3 N 
A&A faithful * to n 3 bower. 8 


| 1—1 -- Ar- r. 


Behold the wonder of her ſex and time ! 
Dangerous, yet ſoft ;- a mortal, tho” divine! 


Some little arts to raiſe her charms allo w-; 


' 


The ſorce of nature o no I. 


A wiſe, as Pallas fair, without as; ; | 
Rules without noiſe, and makes her ſway divine: 

No arts, no levity in her are ſeen, i 
Tho more Hoy than 5 Cyprian queen. 


— — RVR. 


Brighter than Phoebus in his fierce career, 
Fair W-ld-gr-ve glows in her exalted ſphere ; 
She ſpreads her influence as ſhe fpreads her light, 
Bleſſes all nature, and is nature's night, 
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— 


1 ow. vain are hopes l how ce; is man | 1 
Shall Whigs complete what Jacobites began? 
bk. do I call them! IN how 2 the 
n 
Ne'er let the Slaves profane that * name. 
Who is their leader? Who directs the band? ; 
By whom are all their feeble meaſures plann'd.? 
E'en by that baughty; timid; treacherous thing, 
Who fears a ſhadow,—yet who rules a k. 
Cloſe to his ſtandard, trettibling, firſt appears, 
An hoary dotard, bent by weight of years; 
The arch preceptor iti corraption's Tchool, 
In worth a bankrupt, and in ſenſe a fool ; 
A would-be Jove to graſp the golden ſhow'r, 
With hands unnerved ſcrambling ſtill for pow r; $2 
True to no party, fteady to no plan, 
Three-[core and twelde, and never yet a man. 
Next comes the pale, utifledy'd, ill. tutor'd boy, 
Newmarket's glory, and the cock-pit's joy ; 
(None need I mention, for he ſhines at all, 
Except but one—the Cockpit at Whitchall) 
From honour's paths his wildneſs to reſtrain, 
A ſtaunch, old Tory bears the ſtripling's train. 
Let theſe contraſted ſpecimens ſuffice, 
To pope her guides before Britannia's eyes : 2 
| & 2 | Then 


120 . n 
{ Shall ſhe truſt them, who ede't.ench ache eu? © 


FIST. 


] 

Various as winds, in this they all agree, 
To Aaron's golden calf to bend the knee. 1 
| Their boaſts of freedom let one line refute, — | 
1 

l 

4 

| 


_ they * th nn friends of BuTs? 
N. C. M, S. C. 
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MY 


TO THE LATE MINORITY. . 


WRITTEN ON READING THE. HISTORY or THEIR 
CONDUCT, ENTITLED © AN HISTORY or 
" THE LATE MINORITY, &c.“ 


BY THE SAME, 
unt certi denique fines, 


ND does it gall you then, ye venal crew? _ 
Does hi/”ry wring your ſouls, becauſe tis true? 
O wort of libels ! Satire moſt ſevere ; 

When truth convictive ſtrikes the culprit's ear; 
When conſcious guilt ſtands glaring in his eye, 

And his face owns it, tho' his words deny. 

Let minions rave, and penſion d creatures rail, 

Truth is all-pow'rful, and muſt ſtill prevail. 

Look back, ye ſlaves, to that ill-omen'd day, | 
When bluſhing freedom mark'd your eren rous \ 
kh way, LEN 

F raught with deceit, and eager to betray : 8 Wl 


Deſertel 


* 


ES ag INT ; 
Deſerted TEMPLE, foremoſt on the plain, | 
Where wav'd her banners, call'd you back in vain ; ; 
Pr 's voice in thunder warn'd you from a throne, 


Where Bur in ſplendid uſurpation ſhone, 
King-like, array'd with honours not his own ! 
While all around his ſervile, cringing clan 
Purſued the traces of the fav'rite's plan; | 
And brainleſs heads, falſe hearts, and ſervile hands, 
Enforc'd obedience to his worſt commands, 
Freedom unplac'd, was robb'd of all her charms, 
And foul oppreſſion won you to her arms. 

Ye weak ſupporters of a deſperate cauſe, 
Deſerve for once your country's juſt applauſe ; 
Your bungling talents now can only ſuit | nh 
The dark, inſidious ſtratagems of Burk; = | 
Reſign, retire, forego the dangerous field, 17 
Saul's armour leave to thoſe who beſt can wield; 

The pond'rous ſhield which TEM L E's arm could 

bear, 

Shall feeble Rockingham preſume to wear ? 
The tow'ring helmet ſure can never fit 
Richmond or Conway, which was made for P1 rr. 
Genius of England ! freedom's guardian |! riſe: 
To fave thy ſons ſome glorious means deviſe ; 
To head thy pow'rs be ſome Great Chief explor'd, 
Nor let each puny Whipfter ſeize thy ſword, 
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Wu. H E EN: y Clio is gays 


| | I Ik is always my Way, | 
mn my pleaſures to give her a place: ; 
* So 1 ordered, my chaiſe, ih Soak ; 
4 (For the muſes love caſe) aa” | IS 
Andi drove ber away, to a face. 
1 * All the lads far and near, | 
| 4 With their laſſes were there, | | 
Not toaſf i in the country was mifing: 
3 Youpg. Phillis and | Dolly, ORF 
TY « And cherry cheek d Molly, 
Ei © And Peggy, fo noted'for kiffing,” 5 | 
IN When the clock had: ſtruck be 4 


'S The whole field grew alive, 
And the drum gave a ſpring o each hearts 
} But, alas ! not a Horſe: 
That bad blood for the courſe, 
* 5 Was enter d, oe ready 40 fart. 15 
[-  , What wa then to be done, 5 * 
For a race muſt be run, 

That no blank may be left in the he 1 
c Tf merit won't venture, 
&« And hackneys will enter, a 


Why hackneys muſt pocket the pay.” 
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Ts the 22 5 
Tach fearing and fear d, 

Hoping all from each other's demerit; 
When they ſtarted, their fame | 
Was exactly the ſame, ' 5&0 
| And 'twas hard to ſay which had moſt — 


To ſee poor jades fo laſh'd, 
kick d, ſpurr'd, and thraſh'd, 
Was too ſharp for ſoft nature, like mine; 
Yet to give them their due, 
While a plate was in view, 
Their hearts were too great to repine. 


They joſtled and croſs' d, 
Ran on both ſides the poſt, 

By'ry ſtroke was the cauſe of ſome blunder ; 
Yet, the knowing ones ſaid, | 
(And they live by the trade) I 

That to ſee ſuch quick turns was a wonder.” 


Not to ſpin out my ditty, 
The muſe waxed witty, 

And rallied me thus with a ſneer; 
If races like theſe, | 
Can amuſe and can'ipleafſe,  . 

O, why left we town to come here! 


At the end of Pall- mall, 
There's a ſpot you know well, 
Where the muſes on birth-days reſort 5 

For except on that day, 
When they ſing for their pay, 
Wah 9 each muſe fled the Ct. 
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Now hacks of all pics a 
All ages, and ſes, 1 
Are train'd for the race in n 3 

When B--e, e'er he'll venture 
'; To let e, . 
In private their bottoms mu wry. 


3 Ihe hits on 12 105 * 
. He can manage full ſpeed, 


Tho ponies or pacers 
He puffs them for racers, 
2 ſtarts em to win the king 8 . 


2 Since coma 10 baſe 
Sunk the name of this race, 


Good horſes all paſs to the leeward 5 
And truſt me, my friend, | 
Our C---t races won't mend 


As long as I- B is a Steward. 


A PARODY 


UPON THE FAMOUS BATTLE OF CHEVY 


: 8 OD enki long: b our noble 1 

| Our lives and ſafeties 1 

0 | What woeful diſcord once there did 
In Britain's iſle befall! 


* * , 
* 
—.4 


And turn at the top of their rate 
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To Aue l 8 hound and lem, 
Earl St t took his Way, MY 


The child may rue that was not born, 
A Scotſman on that day. | 


The ſtout earl of Northumberland 
A vow to God did make, 

A daughter of this Scottiſh peer's, 
His ſon to wife ſhould take ; 
The choiceſt honours of the land 
To win and bear away; 
The tidings to earl Temple came, 

At Cotes's where he lay 


Who ſent lord Percy preſent word 

He would prevent his ſport, 

The ſtately earl not fearing this, 
Did daily go to court, | 


With five and forty Bowman's & bold, 
All choſen men of might, 

Who knew full well in time of need, 
To cringe and bow aright. 


"Theſe gallant heroes ſoon began 


To gain the —— ear, 


At Chriſtmas they great places got, 
As plainly doth appear; 


, „ Sce Bowman in the farce of Lethe. 


| WEE 


| And, cer d benz was o'er, they did 
A thouſand boons obtain. 


F poſſeſs'd they ſhrewdly went 


To crave for more od ; 
The Bowman's muster d at Whitehall ®, * 
Their votes were all ſecurez _ 
And ſixteen of the u--r h---e _ 

Fach day were n ſure. 


Wild high! anders forſook their . 
Proud offices to take: 
And commiſſaries from the dales, 
Did princely fortunes make. 


70 Sion-houſe earl P-rcywent, 7h. 
(T was in the gazetteer;!; 
Quoth he, lord B--- hath promiſed 


This day to 1 me here: 


If that I thought he would not come, 
Na longer would I ſtay; 


| 2 With that his lordſhip's gentleman, 


Did on the ſtair-caſe ſay, 


6 Lo [ yonder doth lord B- appear, 


I ſee his ſtar fo bright, 


Full twenty yeomen, clad in plaids, 


Are marching in our ſight. 
1 The cockpit, 


> 


TREO EN I TY fats. » * 
2 8 3 
4 


* N 


Tivio 
4 Faſt by the river Tweed; 


Then call my ſon, (the e 85 
And ſign the deeds with ſpeed. Cog ty 


For now to the degree of duke 4 5 
My huſband I'll advance; 

: And while he pranks it here at home, 

Why I'll parade in France. 


The bridegroom ſpoke the lady fair, . 
Then mounted on his hoffe, "a2 
And ſo without his beaver rode, | rp 

Like Charles of Charing-croſs.. 


He wiſhed for tilts and tournaments, 
That he might break a ſpear.: 
The 05, with a herald's voice,; 


Proclaim'd it far and near, 


Young Percy on his long: tail d ſeed, 
Moſt like a warrior bold, 


Pranc'd foremoſt of the company, 
His houſing fring d with gold. 


" Almen et 


dow all the chiefs i in pow'r, agreed, 
That they might nothing fear, 
To ſend ſuch terms to W-lk-m Pt. 


As he might deign to hear. 


The firſt that did the tender make, 
Was noble S———t, he, 


Who ſaid, If thou, wilt, liſt wich us, 
TT hou pr—y l ſhalt be: 
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80 we'll cajole the EIN 4 

1 Whilſt Iam ſtill in pla © A 

And half the charges of the ſtate | 5 | 
% T byſelf ſhalt give away. 


=. ' Nay hear me, B, POT VE NOET 

q For e'er I hold with thee, 
I know thee well; an earl thou art, 

1I.᷑ 0 an earl muſt be. 


Tnuy meaſures I. will then adopt, * 
And all employments fill, a 
Wich Sh—lb—e, B——, and ſuch folks 

IT Tho' they had done me ill. 


; Let thou and I the burden try, 
And ſet reſt the aſide ; 

Mackenzie to his poſt reſtor'd, 
Nor C-md—n's ſuit deny d. 


Then ſtepp'd a galant 'ſquire forth, 
Will B—ckf—d was his name; 
Who ſaid, I would not have it told 
On London Change, for ſhame; 


That e er ſuch treaty was on ſoot, 
While I flood looking on; 
Vou are two earls, ſaid Will B—ckf—d, 
And I a *ſquire alone. 


Tu do the beſt that do I may, 
This ſeſſion—if you ſtand, 
And, for reward, I then ſhall claim 


A peerage of the land —— 


1 allies did ſuch alwi „VVV 
eee A i 
The Forkihire and the Suſſex whigg . -© 
en CETOUDE: F —— ——_— 
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To drive the city hound coat horn, 
Lord Ch m had the bent, i 
To move addreſſes at Guildhall, : 105 
In vain Hal. C-nw=— ſent. | 


To quell a mob themſelves had rais'd, 
Mere new expedients found, 
Whilſt many of our faireſt laws 

Lay trampled on the ground. 


O Lord ! it was a grief to ſee, 
 Andlikeywiſe for to hear, 
The dire reproaches Ch m bore . 
From t' other patriot p—r. | 


At laſt theſe two great ea--ls did meet, 
Like miniſters of might, | 
But for the nation's intereſt, 
Of that they made but ſlight. 


They talk'd until they both did ſweat, 
With an outrageous zeal; 
And hugely ſtruggled which of them 
Should rule the commonweal. 


Yield thou, earl Temple, C—— cry'd, | 

In faith I will thee bring, 1 — 

Where thou ſhalt high advanced be 
By G our Britiſh ———, 


9 


* Thepulic od in gen h, 
And thus report uf thee, * | 
,____'Tohead the tr. Gy. 5 


To th earl of Ch—<aas Tome Hd, I 

Ty profers I do ſcorn; "TOE 
| I will not yield to any. Seot 

That ever yet was born. 


Wich chat there came Adee beg, 
. Who long had lurk'd below KR 
And to earl Tem--e's firm refolve X 
Did give the final blow. | 
Who never ſpoke more words than theſe,  _ 
* No terms I'll have at all, 


“ But with my:geritle brother erg 
Will henceforth riſe or fall.” 5 


Then ſt⸗ King off, e 1 —— hk 
The tall man by the hand, 

And faid, e--1 Tem---e, for thy caſe, 
I'd give half ya s land. 


O Lord ! my very heart doth bleed 

With ſorrow for thy ſake ; | 
For ſure there's ſcarce a lord alive A 
© But would ſuch bargain take. 


A knight among, the Scots there is, 

] dom no or are deny; 
For him my H. gl- ys wrath 
I muſt and ſha- def. 


F 
Sie H. bub de card, 


Of head and — 2 
Nor do | know ſo quick a man 


For parlance or for fight. 


He led our expaditicae ll; | | 
Without or dread or fear, 

And is in war as politics, 
. A hardy pioneer, 


And there's a duke of force and wee) 
Is full a match for Go- r; 

Nor did he treat like'Ro—k———n, 
Who turn'd me from his door. 


So thus did both theſe patriots jar, 
Whoſe virtue none could ſtain; 

E- Ch — faid, I ſtill perceive 
We may be friends again. 


He had a crutch beneath his arm, 
Made of a truſty tree; 
A paper in bis gouty hand, 
A cloth- yard long had he. 


To this new liſt of pen r, 
Some friends of Stowe he ſet; 

E—1 T7 e took and rubb'd them out, 
E'en while the ink was wet. 


Their ſquabbles held till eloſe of day, fa. on 
From the meridian ſun; 

And when they rung the dinner bell, 
The meat was overdone. NN 
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| With the — Tem—e there remain'd of 
The lord of L- til nn: M0 | 


c 


And with his Grace of Bloomſbury, Wes | 6 abt 
\R—gby chat bold baron. chez ae D 


Wich ſtout Sir Fl-tch-r fell Sir oe, — I 

A ſcribe of good account; BHT [ 
And D-dſw-Il the exchequer man 

Whoſe proweſs did ſurmount. | 


Now poor Sir John I ngeds muſt wall int bak 
Like one in doleful dumps 0! | 
For, getting on the tr--ſ--y bench, 40A 
He never ftirr'd his ſtumps. | N 


And with old Wine did fal! 4 03 
1 The ſturdy doctor H--y ; ao £34377 vin] 
1 Nor New—— would quit the field 
While he had ſtrength to ſtay. 
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1 Nor $---d---h, nor yet Hal X, 
13 Could either ſaved be; | 
| Lord Car--f--t was carried off, 

13 Againſt his will went he. 


- 
1 
n 


Jo 
And the lord Eg---t in like wiſe 
AN Forſook the admiralty ; 
E And twenty more, or knights or | i 5 
Were ſhortly forc'd to fly. WW 


5 Of fifty true born Engliſhmen, 

| Staid in but two or three; 

I The reſt live at their country-ſeats, - 
Lt -- Under the green-wood tree. 
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Next cont will many wobec, 5 75 | 


Their raſhneſs to bewail ; 
And fay if they are nat reſtor d. 
Why they muſt go to jail. 


Their 8 do play ſo much at cards, 
And throw fuch fams away 

Would ſerve to keep à ſcore of w=s, 

If they were clad in clay. 


The news was unto Paris Brou; ght, 
And eke the court of Spain; 

Earl Tem in the miniſtry 
Would ſcarce have weight again. 


Oh heavy 1 1 * Wilkes did ay, 
Churchill “ can witneſs be, 

I have not any patron more 
Of ſuch account as he. 


Like tidings to St. J-—58's came, 
Within a ſhorter ſpace, 

That Richard Gr—v—e, lord of N 
Refus d to take a pl--ce. 


Then God be with his: ſaid the court, 
Sith *twill no better be; 


We truſt there is about the helm, 


Five hundred good as he. 


See Churchill's ſatires. a . 
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vat ſhall not (kin nor W--tw--h 1 * r 
But we will vengeance take: e 
© Andjuſt revenge ſhall on them fall s 4580 vat hevdl 
For deareſt St——'s ſake; 4 THI ui: 


© This vow was then full well perform'd, — 
When ——— eme to ton; 7 

With P--s and 3 Comm—rs,. a] Te 
Men but of t renown. . A Be Megs s th 


And of the reſt of true account, 8 
Why they were all p--tby; _ 

To make a D. of Sir H—— $——, 
Who m—e him--f P—y. 


God fave the king, and bleſs the land, 


In plenty, joy, and peace ; 
And grant henceforth that all regard 
To b— ch and m-rit ceaſe, oy 9 5 0 
. . 


ANEW POLITICAL CREED, 


von THE YBAR ubcerxvi. 


Quicunque volt. 


Hoever will be u before al ag 
Nai 5 
Chatham faith. 

Which faith, except every man keep whole and 


undefiled, without doubt he ſhall ſink into ob- 
2 . And 


4 b | a * 5 he 10 12 . 
And the Chatham faith is this! that we works ip 
one miniſter in trinity, and the trinity in unity: 


Neither Mm # the: 5 nor div "i | 


the ſubſtance. . 
For the privy ſeal is a miniſter, the ur i. 
a miniſter, and the treaſury is a miniſter,” _ 


| Yet there are not three miniſters, but one mini- b 3 | 
ſter; for the privy ſeal, the ſecretary and the | 


treaſurer are all one. 


Such as the privy ſeal is, fuch is the ſecretary, 


and ſuch is the treaſurer, 


- The privy ſeal is ſelf- create, the feeretary" by 


ſelf-create, and the treaſurer is ſelf-create. 


The privy ſeal is incomprehenſible, the b 
cretary is incomprehenſible, and the treaſurer is : 
incomprehenſible. 


The privy ſeal is unreſponſible, the A 5 is 
unreſponſible, and the treaſurer is unreſponſible. ons 
And yet there are not three incomprehenſibles, 


three ſelf-created, or three unreſponlibles : Na. 


one incomprehenſible, one  ſelf-create, e 


unreſponſible. | 
For like as we are compelled by . the Chriftia, | 
verity, to acknowledge every perſon by e to be 


God and Lord; 


So are we forbidden by the articles of the 


Chatham alliance, to ſay. there are three miniſters : 
So that in all things, the unity in trinity, and 
trinity in unity, are to be worſhipped ; and he 


who would be ſavers” muſt thus think of the mi- 
niſtry. 7 
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Me 
by PO IN it is 2 to e 93 4 
1 alſo —_— Ry or of the Le of our mi- 
riger. r 
For the * faith 4 that we believe and con- 
feſs, that this ſon of man, is ſomething more than 
man; as total perfection, though of. an unreaſona- 
ble ſoul, and gouty fleſh conſiſting. 
Who ſuffered for our ſalvation, deſcended into 
oppoſition, roſe again the third time, and r 
into the houſe of peers. 
lle ſitteth on the right band of the — 
eee eee enen 
dhe bad. . -- 
And: they that bove done good, . ſhall go into 
patent places, and they that have done * ſhall 
go into everlaſting oppoſition, 


This is the Chatham faith; which . a 
man believe faithfully, he cannot be promoted. 

As he was in the beginning, he is now, and 
ever will be. 


ae rtiz ul de pops, ſtanding up, ſhall ſay, 
O bleſſed and glorious trinity, three perſons and 
'one mite, 125 9 880 on us miſerable fub- 


We" os "tos. | 
AN Isen TT 


— In Memory of 
na W. P. E 
* | Who with an INFLEXIBLE CONSTANCY, and 
4 INIMITABLE UNIFORMITY OF LIFE, 
10 2 perſiſted, _ 

in Spite of many bodily INFIRMITIES, 
Mw in the Practice of every HUMAN ARTIFICE, 


to raiſe HIMSELF and FAMILY, 
from an obſcure Obſcurity, 


nto co LARGE POSSESSIONS, and 
l 2 moſt reſpectable TITLE and PLACE 
7 25 in the State. 

Very ſingular was he in the Choice of 
42 a ABLE and HONEST CONFEDERATES, 

to aid him in his ambitious Deſigns ; 

and when they had ſerved his Turn, 
2 UNGRATEFULLY DESERTED THEM 

ind and arrogantly claimed their Merit to himſelf; 
ub- with an almoſt uninterrupted Enjoyment 


for a long. Series of Time, 


of ſeveral LUCRATIVE PLACES in the State 


and by the Caprice of ſome, 
and 
the INSANITY of others, 


{who were bigetted to his pretended Patriotiſm) 


he at length AcQUIRED, or ATTRACTED, 


| a very large real and perſonal Eſtate, 


von why STATUES SENT To AMERICA. |. 
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He Ms Sek Pa of bis Lee 
hs with ſpecious Pretences and "a Big 


"3 l —— 
| Gheir sanvier only was the intended FxviT of his 
5 Labours, as 
when they had before their Tyes - Ws 
numberleſs I ar of his 255 which . 
e In fine, | 
Aﬀeer a Life of near Sixty Years, 
Spent i in PRETENDED PATRIOTIC.ARtions, 
the CLOVEN FooT appeared 
from under the Robe of an Earl of G. B. 
Aud with the Weight 
Of a PENSION, PLACE, and CORONET, 
he ſunk into general Diſgrace and contempt, 
on the 3oth of Judy, 1766. 
Oh indignant Reader! 
think not his Life uſeleſs to Mankind, 
5 PROVENCE connived 
At his is Hypocriſy ſo long, to give to AFTER AGES 
A PROOF and EXAMPLE 
how the PRESENT AGE hath been 
 DELUDED, CAJOLED, and DECELVED, 
; under a Pretence 
of having their LIBER TIEs and PROPERTIES, only 


defended and protected. | | 
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* * Aroroer FOR MR. Wy. - - ,_ 

HE Tories od rat em i; ha — _ 

Abuſe my lord Ch——m, 777 + 

For what — for commencing a peer}. 
But is ĩt not hard | 


He ſhould loſe his reward, 
Who has purchas'd a title ſo dear ? 


In every ſtation 
Mr. P ſerv'd the nation, 
With a noble diſdain of her pelf: 
Then where's the great crime, 
When he ſees a fit time, 
If a man, ſhould for once, ſerve himſelf. 


THE EARL 


ES | | AN ODE, g 


IMITATED FROM HORACE, 


| Icci beatis 1 nunc Arabym invides Gazes, &c. 
L. 1, Od. 295 » 
nly | | | 
M Y Lord! great commoner no more; 
You number your new titles o'er, 
Earl, Viſcount, P-nſ-nt, Ch-th-m : 
Before you your ſupporters ſet, 
Your ermine robes, and coronet, 
And gaze in raptures at 'em, : 
A G 4 - What 
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Since you, once emulous of fame, 


\ 3 4 N 


What fervite hard fal greet your ear 
Wich the enchanting ſound of peer? 


| Delightful name to mention! wag ME: 
What chaplainſhall inform mankind, 1 
With how much virtue you have a0 N. „ | 
ne tt nt by 1 J 
2 4 
| Who can unroll the book of fate, 0 
And tell what miniſters of ſtate W 
May govern this great nation? 
Where is the prophet can diſcloſe, ©. + 
What ſtrange materials may compoſe 
Some new be gone aa ? * IJ 
Jacob "5:4 5-088 been to PE | W 


At privy council may preſide, 
And rule the common weal: 


Hill, ſecretary we may fee,, ö 
Derrick lord chamberlain may be, 


And Buckhorſe privy ſeal : 


Have meanly barter'd your good name 

For ſcorn, contempt, and raill'ry ; 
Broke every promiſe you have made, 
And ſhamefully together laid 


The Pitt and upper gallery, 
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| H 0 * 15 a tate does lord C—m poles,” 


Who would be no greater, nor fears to be leſs; 
On his penſton and place he depends for ſupport, 
Which is better than fervilely eringing at court. 


How bleſt has his time been! what days has. be | 
known! 1 
How ſovcet with fair Et the moments have n [ 11 
Since firft in dom. com. his harangue he began, | if 
Which convinc'd the whole a he was more than | 
a man. 


} 
He bullied Sir Robert — he cenſur'd the k—, | 
He rail'd at the garter and call'd it a ſtring: . 1 | 
He bellow'd and bawl'd, *till his worſhip was hoarſe | | | 
* He'd be damn'd ere he'd thus be a cernet of horſe. | 


He thunder'd fo long — and he thunder'd fo well, 
They thought "twas a fiend that had broke looſe from 
hell ; | 

Me rais'd ſuch a din, — and he made ſuch a clatter, 
hat Sir Robert, abaſh'd, quite forgot all his matter. 


yo 
— 


— 


— 


RT CO ER 


What's now to be done! ? 'or Yhat! s now to be 
ſaid ? 
10th Sir Robert, I tremble, by God, for my weak \ 
ut to filence his Hack, and to hide my diſgrace, 
I'll give corzet P a vice treaſurer's place. 


—— 
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Ne longer a cornet, no longer a ſlave, © 
No longer the terror and ſcourge of a knave; 
Hike yields to C——n, at B—y winks, 

Gt Now * he roſe, n he ſinks. 


In the van of dame fortune behold him advance, 


125 Wich a place for his target, his tongue for a lance z 


But depriv'd of his place, ambition was croſt, 
And the cornet's gay hours in a moment were loſt. 


hee Now behold him a bellowing patriot again, 


Like Demoſthenes, ſtemming the torrent in vain. 
See his eyes how they roll ! hark his diction how ſtrong, 
Gods ! how mellow his voice ! his oration how long. 


| Thus 8 and tics. the fame. tale he fold, 
. As he ne'er had been bought, ſo he ne er would be 
Ru ſold ;” | 


That his country (fine words) was far dearer than 


life ! 
Than the whole race of 6, than E—r his 
wiſe.” 


Ho ſtubborn the trials which patriots endure ! 

Yet to conquer their whims, you muſt gild well the 
Late 

For we all know tis ſenſeleſs, whate'er they may mut- 

i ter, * 

Io quarrel, like fools, with their bread and their but- 

To 


4 | „ * f n : * e 
, ö * N = 1 | , 
A ea 10 
* 14 
* 4 =- 


g — Sngs r 


\ 


To cut ſhort my my and- to „ doſe the laſt ſeems, 
Like a ſtorm = tis huſh'd, ſee the patciot ſerene; 5 | 
In a twinkling behold a bright-coronet riſe, | FO 


How it ties up his tongue! how it dazzles his eyes. 


With the hoard of mad Pynſent, a penſion, a place, 
With a peerage, the badge of his lordſhip's diſgrace ; 
With a load of gold boxes, from boroughs and cities, 
With his bluſt'ring ſpeeches, and half written ditties- 


May he ſpend, yet unpitied, the reſt of his days; 
Unambitious of ſway, undeſerving of praiſe; | 

_ Unhuzza'd by a mob, unendear'd to his friends. 

Ever rack'd by the gout, ever tortur'd by fiends. 


Ye chronicle wits, miniſterially wiſe, 
Who to-morrow revere, what to-day ye deſpiſe, 
Be my ſentence confirm'd -- ſince the die is now caſt, 
% That a coronet damns every patriot at laſt,” | 


| A TxriFLER» { [| 
| 3 
| AN EPISTLE | 


TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 


= H heard that your doggrel's in mighty re- 
nown, 

(For a great many people can read in this town) I! 

And not without ſome little cauſe to expect THI 

Such flatt':y, as goes to one's heart to reject: | 


I have 
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I have dipp'd in the ak ene to try 
My right-hand at verſe—tho” the muſe is but ſhy. 
You have heard of the wonderful works of one ba 
Who fo oft in Dom. Com. has n forth a good 
„ pd 
Lord! Sir, there was lt 2a man of them 1 
If he wreſtled with Will, but was ſure of a fall. 


Since the days of Sir Richard, renowned in ſong, 


No mortal has e&'er been ſo loud or fo long, 
Wich large words and Latin, in patriot oration, 
He led by the noſe many heads of this nation: 

And, t'enable his ſpirits and rand to hold out, 

He receiv'd a fine ſnuff- box at ev'ry good bout; 

The lid and the rims were all lacquer'd with gold, 
And might, if they are not already, be fold.” 

Mr. D— H : and arms of the city, 

I dare ſay together look wonderful pretty. 

The deputy deals in profound allegory, 

Aud holds in his hand, a good “ key for hiſtory: 
Bur as I was ſaying, or going to ſay, 

This Pitt was a marvellous man in his day: 

He made us like fo many bees in a hive, 

Sweat and toil to pay taxes, that battle might thrive. 
And really, dear friend, do but give him his due, 
Hle made both the French and the Spaniards look 

„ fps 
Our ſoldiers moſt ardent! y.pray'd for their foes, 
And then beat their brains out, as all the world knows. 
Our general once chanc'd to be ſlaughter'd-and then 
Pitt ſaid he was ſorry aid Bockſond Amen. 


* Vide ſpeeches of common council, 


* 


. 
It would do your heart good, ſhould you's er come to 


7 town, 

To hear how their parlament ſpeeches go down: 
There a party to ſwallow, a party to pour, 
do the gulpers ſtand gaping for ſenſe by the hour. 
They're ſure, honeſt fouls ! he can ne'er be in jeſt, 
Who harangues till he's hoarſe, and knocks oft on his 

; breaſt. 
In a winter or two, I ſuppoſe 5 oration, 
Well chew'd, will again be ſpew'd out on the nation: 
For the ſubſtance of matter continues the ſame, 
As Newton avers, tho” it changes its name; 
So for aught one can tell, een this letter of mine 
May make, turn'd to proſe, a young ſenator ſhine. 
Three mighty great things are time, manner, and 

place, 

To give both our laws and ourſelves a good face ! 
But I flop—for digreſſions, when once they've the 


rein, 
Throw us off, tug as hard as we can at the mane. 


p 


A man that is gouty, or has a lame leg, 
Elſewhere for ſelf- int'reſt, may ſet up to beg; 


Not fo at Saint Stephen's—when cripples —_ | 


there, 
All ſubſcriptions requeſted, they ſolemnly bean 
Are for poor old Britannia, whoſe back is quite 
bare. | Ke 
With one hand in flannel, and one on his fide, 
He would gently begin, like an infantine tide ; 


And 
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Ard, as that by degrees all the bank overflows, Ho 
So from whiſpers he ſoon came to brawling and blows : 1 


* Thoſe Germans may ſhift for themſelves as they 


5 


| 3 | - As 4 as Great Britain dis round her a 5 


like; Fo 

To defend her from harm, let her reft in content; * 
Not a man, not a ſhilling ſhall from her be ſent.“ ; 

| | TDuhis doctrine was orthodox only a while, * 
Þ For he has, Sir, a vaſt variation of ſtyle. | 
$ Of late we have heard him rebuking his brother, N 
__ For provoking pert boys to bepiſs their own mother, BY 
| * He ſpoke like an angel, a great many ſay, N 
| And beat fix or ſeven quite out of their play, | 
| | 5 jo 
4 Being ſerious and comic, being grave, being gay. T 
| 3 Hou are innocent quarrels embowel'd ſince then, V 


For ſtatues to honour that beſt of all men; 
Buckles, buttons, and ſtuds, in America worn, 


it Signs, ribbons, and tea-pots with Pitt they adorn, > 
i The good folk of Bath, to exceed all the reſt, 
| g | Rous 2 old royal Bladud, aſleep in his neſt; _ A 


They rous'd him, I fay, when he ſtrait fell a praiſing, A 

In firong black letter-print, which was us'd former 1 
. days in: | 8 
But now, that king Bladud's again under ground, 

| They have alter'd their tone, and are looking around 
For the Coehorns of rhyme with ſcurtility ſtor d, 
To fling at the head of the God they ador'd. 
*Tis amazing to think, but the men of this land, 

| Who are not lords themſelves, cannot oft underſtand 

How 


my AT... 


w . 6 


| %s 

How virtue and ſenſe can reſide in a Peer= _ 
And Pit is become my lord Chatham. I fear 
This vulgar opinion *bbut Lords is not true; 

For ſince I've been from _ I have ſeen one or 


two, « 4 
Who were rul'd by thelx- wives, and went in the 
0 rain, 
Which ſhews wiſdom * goodneſs 1 chink v. "= 
plain. 


Not a maker of ballads in all this great town, | 
But is priming his piece to knock poor Chatham | 
| down. | WH 
Nay, the ladies that traffic in love round the Garden, I'M 
Drink his downfall in gin, to the very laſt farthing, 1 
The news-papers all are as fly as they can be = | 
Wih W-—— and F———z ang © 0 #670 1 hope 13 
you underſtand me. | « | | 
For my part (for I think tis a ſhame to ſtand out, _ 
And ſee a poor lord fo belabour'd about) | | 


As I find upon trial, a knack to compoſe 1 
A cauſtic in verſe, ten times hotter than proſe, | ; YU! 
I'm refolv'd in ſome Chronicle ſoon to have at em, . 
Subſcribing myſelf at the bottom Phil Chatham, | 


I may do him much good, and one knows not fot "FA 
certain, ; l Fi 
He may leave me a box, when he thinks of departing; 9 | 
. 


Or perhaps (which is more to be wiſh'd for by far) 
He may make me Jackal! in his next German war. 


I am, dear friend, yours ſincerely. 
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(Taken from Mr. Hogarth's famous picture of Mr, Guritk, in- the 
| | character ot Richard the Third) 


THE PRINT OF A LATE COMMONER, 


This Print will be publiſhed before the opening of the next feffon of 
i Fw 


A SPECIMEN OP THE WORE. 


wa E late G t C — will be laying on his couch, 
1 dreſſed with his coronet and robes ; and his hand, 
and feet wrapped up in flarinel, and ſtarting at the ghoſts 
| I that appear to him in his ſleep, and addreſs him in 
1 of the ghoſts in deer H e 


| „„ 2 nter the chef of Sarah dutcheſs of Marlborough. 


| I The firſt was I that help'd thee to be known, 
i But not the laſt that finds thee an apoſtate. 
if In the debate, O think on Marlborough, 
13 — ane thy guiltinets. 


Enter * ghoſt of Robert carl of Orford. 


(| When I was living, my- fair charger 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes; 
Think-on the Tower and me, deſpair and die; 
The injur'd Orford bids thee droop and die. 
| | | | Enter 


wl Wed Wed Wwd Wed % Yd 
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R 
Euter the ghoft of Ralph Allem, Eſq; 


Let me be laid within thy boſom, Ch——m, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame and forrow 
I thought thee once deſerving of my friendſhip ; 
But now a convert made by truth and juſtice 

J join thy new purſuers, once thy friends 

If any pains can adeguate thy crimes, 
May they, thou arch impoſtor, now await thee. 


Enter the ghoſt of Sir William Pynſent. 


Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow ; 
Pynſent that raiſed thy fortune—not thy fame; 


Think on my wronged heirs, who now with juſtice. 


Curſe the falſe patriot in their humble ſtate, 
And join with me to execrate his baſeneſs ; 
Let all their wrongs to-morrow be remembred, 


And fink thy edgleſs tongue. 
Chorus of Engliſh ghoſts de e in Germany. 


Awake, awake, inhuman murderer; 


Think how we bled to raiſe thy once-loy'd name, 


Which now, alas ! lies bury'd in a title, 
Bloody and guilty ; guilty, now awake, 
To future peers a terrible example. 


The ghoſt of William Earl of Bath. 


Brother in guilt, remember me to-morrow : 


Let not my fate o'erwhelm thy trembling ſoul f © 
I that was waſted to death by fulſome honours : 


pa. 


| Poor Bath! BY 
Duͤpitied and diſhonoured, now appear 
Too warn thee of the gs of e women; 
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ORE, 


O think on me! 


This print will be diſtributed gratis to the late Gt 


r's remaining friends in the common council, 


C 


s few copies will now ſerve that purpoſe. 


- Subſcriptions to be taken in at Mr, D—'s, at North- 
End, at ald n B—&d's in Soho-Square, and 


at the Peer's new friend, colone} W. B—e, V—e 
1 r of I». 


THE E—L OF C——M'S APOLOGY. 


HE weſtern ſun had ſought his ev'ning grave, 

Deep in the boſom of th' Atlantic wave; 
The ſilver moon now reign'd with fainter pow'r, 
And grac'd the horrors of the midnight hour; 
Thouſands of ſpangled orbs combin'd their ray, 
To cheer the abſence of the god of day; 
Indulgent nature, hail'd the tranquil ſcene, 
And lull'd to reſt the drowſy race of men; 


Save pow'r-craving P-tt,—his full-blown ſoul, 


Burſting to ſeize unlimited controul, 
Ne'er knew the calm which fmooths the ruffled breaſt, 
Nor felt the joys that ſpring from even reſt, | du 


8 " i 7 _ * 


| wild with ambition, and with pride elate, - 8 


In thought he triumph'd in his car of ſtate; 
Enjoy'd his fancied flight on eagle's wings, 
And form'd his footſtool on the necks of kings; 
Saw northern potentates obey his nod, 

And Perſia hail. the /e/f-created God. 


Phantoms like theſe amus d the patriot's ſight, 


When lo !—the clock pronounc'd the dead of night, 
Sudden the cloſet ſhook—the lights burnt blue, 

And gaudy fancy all her joys withdrew, 

A ghaſtly form before his table ſtood, 


Chill'd his pale cheek, and froze his vital blood; 5 


Conſcious of guilt, he pray d to be forgiv'n, 

And trembling in his chair, cry'd— Mercy heav'n 1 
A verdant crown the horrid ſpectre wore, 

Bluſhing with fruit thy choiceſt orchards bore, 

O ill-requited Pynſent ! in his hand 

Thrice he produced that deed which gave his land; 
Thrice wav'd that guilty deed in wild deſpair, 

And thrice repentant wept his beggar'd heir; 


GHOST. 


I riſe, ungrateful man, the ſpirit ſaid, 
From the dark manſions of the horrid dead 


From ſhades, where wounded conſcience ever grieves, | 


Where ſpecious worth no longer man deceives; 
Where ftation'd furies ſtrip the penſian d knave, 
And laſh the ſinner, be he ptince or ſlave; 
Where praQtis'd merit knows eternal bliſs, 
And man appears the real man he is; 


H 2 | Where | 
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Where low dee trembles at the red, 
Worſhip'd an earth, an idol or a god. 


Bath who can ſee, and not his fate deplore, , * 
Stript of thoſe honours virtuous Puli ney wore ? 
In vain he weeps the incens'd patriot's name, 


In vain he ſtruggles for reviving fame; 


* Scorn and reproach for ever wound his ear, 
And ſhame reviles the mean ignoble peer. 
Such, ſuch is Bath /—but know, the fates decree | 


Pangs more ſevere, and ſharper pains for thee ; 


For thee, but yeſterday thy monarch's choice, 
Thy country's bulwatk, and her people's voice: 


Deluded youth thy brows with Jaurels grac'd, 

And echo'd, long live Brutus,” as you paſs. 
Your manly ſpeech inſpir'd the breaſt of age, 

And taught new virtues to th' experienc'd ſage; 
With ſofter low, pathetic and refin'd, - 

You tavght their country's love to womankind ; - 


With grief like thine, expiring laws to ſee, 


And ſeek their great deliverer in thee. 
E'en * Sarah's heart obdurate, cold as ſteel, 


Whoſe ſtubborn nature long had bluſh'd to feel, 


Diſſolv'd like wax before thy magic tongue, 
And paid with gratitude th* enchanters ſong ; 
Ten thouſand pounds, (nay ! ſhrink not) was your fee, 


To live unplac d, unpenſion d, and be free. 
How you deſerv'd great Minos will deſcry, 
Your faith a proſtitute, your fame a lie. 


Skill'd in all tricks to varniſh your intent, 
That art can ſpin, hypocriſy invent, 


* Sarah ducheſs of Marlborough. 
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You borrow'd ev'ry form, and ev'ry dye, 
That Proteus wore to captivate. the eye; 

Till by degrees credulity believ' d, 

And Britons heard again to be deceiy'd, 
4 As latent ſparks unwilling to expire, 
Break out at once, and burſt into a fire; 

So your long-clouded glory blaz'd a-new, 
Darting its rays where England's genius flew, . 
From pole to pole, from Paris to Peru, 


Fluſh'd with great words, in readineſs at call, 
At morn you deſtin'd Hanover to fall, 
Lamenting Britain with a filial care, 

Drain'd by the leeches of a German war, 

At noon, like ſpeckled ſnakes you ſhed your ſkin, 

' Retaining ſtill your native craft within; | 
By German machinations won to-grace, 

You turn'd a German advocate for place; 

Loudly revok'd that known approv'd decree, 
Empire your object, tenderneſs your plea ; 
Profuſely laviſh'd the Exchequer's ſtore, 

And dy'd th'affrighted Elbe with Britiſh gore, 

Till numbers fail'd, and funds would yield no more. 
But oh! how vain, how futile is th' attempt 
To paint impoſture's form! The world's contempt 
Diſplays a mirror to your conſcious eye; 

Will ſting your ſoul and give your heart the lie. 
Yet e'er th'approaching dawn, with gentle hand 
Raiſes the veil of night, the fates command 

My quick return, to cold and endleſs gloom, 
Where one day Ch—m muſt unermin d come: 
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" Time kite off, few moments tiow remain 
n tale, r hy ſoures of liſting pain. 


Now G hear———T am the reſtleſs ſhade 
Of Pynſent, lately call'd to join the dead; 
| Varied with errors, but unknown to crime, 
I paſs'd the bluſhing years of nature's prime, 


. haſt'ning on to life's cool eVꝰ ning ſtage, 


With my firſt crime, I ſtain'd my hoary age. 


I lov'd (weak man!) not wiſely, but too well, 
My liberty, my rights, and country's weal ; 
Deaf to th'endearing ties of lineal blood, 

My patriot heart, intent on public good, 
Inſenſibly forgot my ancient name, 


And pling'd my heirs in poverty and ſhame ; 
Frantic with zeal I thought thee all divine, 


And Britain's darling ſon adopted mine; 
My progeny forgot, in P-rt alone, 

I felt the ſriend, the kinſman and the ſon ; 
Like ſaints enraptur'd, I ador'd his name, 


And pledg'd my wealth and honour on his fame, 


+ Compell'd my heirs to court their choſen lord, 


And beg the icatter'd bounties of his board; 


Inhuman judgment! ſentence too ſevere |! 
Which harden'd criwinals would weep to hear; 
But I with vanity completely curſt, 


I, of all ſlaves, the baſeſt and the worſt, 


Cold and inflexible to nature's voice, 
Worſhip'd my idol, and extoll'd my choice; 
Happy ! thrice happy! now my P. it was free, 
My ccuntry's welfare was a debt to me, 


nnn RES? 


Sup, . if one faint, one feeble rays... -* 
Of P-tr's late truth, ſtill lives in Ch—m's clay; 
Say, if your heart don't dread to be fincere, 

What little paſſion lurks and governs there ? 
What ſtrange extravagant contempt of fame 
Seduc'd your wiſh to change it for a name? a 
Did B——e again hang out his badge of grace 
To fix your doubts of coming into place? 
Will Scotch protection raiſe your drooping cauſe? 
Will Scotch alliance furniſh loſt applauſe? | 
Or dwindled into childhood, by decay 
Of nature, did you doat on childiſh play, 
Pleas'd with a bubble at your cloſe of day? 
' Your city friends, fo ſmooth in rhime and wit, 
So copious in their flow and praiſe of P-zt, K 
No more addreſs, now Ch————m's at the ſteerage, ö 
Nor ſtrain a paneg yrick on your peerage ! —_— 
On! what a ſudden falling off is here! | | | 
| 
| 


No more the mob applauds, the wiſe revere ! 
No more the th' admiring crouds your deeds unfold 
Nor adulation ſues with box of gold! 
Yout ſhrine's eras'd, your day of glory ſet, 
Your popularity——as dead as P. t _ wel 104 
Ch-——— and pride may crimſon trappings wear, If 
But freedom s honeſt ſoul diſdains the peer. ol 
CHATHAM. 
Angels Wr grace above, 1 
And ye bleſs'd ſpirits of th' Elyſian grove! j 
If age and innocence deſerve your care, 
Protect my tortur'd heart from mad deſpair; 
Diſpell this fcene of horror and diſmay, 
And lead me ſafe] to r of day. 
4 


- 


3 Im] 1 
Rear then, dread ghoſt, great Pyoſent's awful bade, 
Living, my friend, my benefactor, dead; 
Hear and avert thy judgment too ſevere, ' 
And view thy P. tt, ſtill triumph in the peer. 
Weary of t, of fav'rites, and of k——gs, - 
Still hoping better days, and better things 
PFoil'd in my plan to be ſupremely great, 
And guide alone the c——1, c——þ, and Fees.” 
My ſpeech and effigy to Boſton ſent, | 
For public worſhip, and the mob content; 
Iſteerd my little cock-boat into e 
The ſcourge of pirate miniſters at rt; 
Well arm'd, well fitted, in my neutral ſtate; 
Jo fail again, and ſhare my country's fate, 
Should ſervices ſo poor but free as mine 
Be call'd to fave her in her laſt decline. 
This plan arrang'd, I ſought that honour'd ſeat: 
Which Pynſent's bounty choſe for my retreat; 
Which gen'rous Pynſent ſever'd from his line, 
O matchleſs publick worth ! to graft on mine. 
| Here, calm and gentle as the noon-tide breeze, 
Day follow'd day, and health return'd with eaſe: 
No more felt the ſtings of projects croſs d, 
Of ſyſtems baffled, or of gue/tions It 
| Slave to no party, council to no plan, 
I thought, enjoy'd, and liv'd a private man: 
Wiſhful to feel, now glory's race was run, 
My ev'ning fet, like a mild ſummer's ſun, 


| Bleſt ſtate of peace! but oh! the change how ſoon, 
My morning wiſh was clouded ere twas noon. 

Again my country courted me away, GE 

Woo'd me to act, and promis'd to obey z With 


N ku 
With condeſcending bounty, next the th ne 
Plac'd me the firſt, and bid me guide alone, be 
Omnipotent, reſponſible to none. 
Courted, folicited, and ſent for too, 
What man, to freedom, and his country true, 
What mortal man, tho' moſt averſe to place, 
Could frown, refuſe, and ſpurn his country's grace, 
Let Pynſent, virtuous Pynſent, judge my caſe? 


By tender feelings mov'd for Britain's fate, 
Not dazzled with the pomp and pride of ftate, 
Sudden I wak'd from fancy's filken dreams, 
Of rural ſolitude, and languid ſtreams; 

Of days, devoted to my friends and wife, 
And moral virtues form'd for private liſee; 
Gaye in my plan, while fortune bleſs'd the day, 
And peerage ſtrew'd her flowers in my way 
Let malice inch by inch my conduct ſcan, 

And foily cenſure, e'er ſhe knows my plan; 
Let rancour dive into the womb of time, 

In ſearch of tales, to blacken me with crime; 
My youthful foul ſprung early to one end, 
My riper years the ſame great courſe ſhall bend, 
Virtue my guardian, liberty my friend. 

Think not to ſcatter terrors on my head, 

By ſtale examples muſter'd from the dead; 
With joy I ſaw, how virtuous Pult'ney ſhin'd, 
The brighteſt, braveſt, weakeſt, of mankind ! 
But when I ſaw my country drop a tear, 

I wept the patriot and curs'd the peer. 

But what had Pultney's glory, or decline, 

His fame, or peerage, to compare with mine 
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0 Mankind is a alter'dfince the days of Bob, WV. : 
78 Tho! S—gys ſtill puzzles in the ſame dull path, - _ 1 
Freedom at length has fix'd her wav'ring ſeat ; [ 


Ambitious to promote the good and great ; | 
_ Studious to ſtill the waves of party rage, —.— 
And link in harmony, each rank and age; 
Of vice's growth to lop the ſpreading root, 
That virtue's ſickly plant may ſpring and ſhoot; 
+ Bent to reform the canker'd maſs of things, 
Till Britain's fons are free as Britiſh x gs; 
Till placemen ſeek the honour, not the fee, 
And ſcorn emoluments like Pratt and ne; 
Till each great Id his country ſhall revere, 
And to the ſtateſman join the patriot peer. 


When theſe great ſyſtems ſhall refine our times, 

To the pure temper of Saturnian climes, 

(For now I fee that bleft auſpicious day) 

Faction will ſink, and party die away: 

The mob again ſpontaneouſly will join 

To deck my image, and adorn my ſhrine; 

Forſaken, diſtanc'd T——ple will relent, 

8h reform and L-——2n repent; 

W-——th his latent talents will diſplay, 

And 7 ſettle———— for perhaps a day; ; 

B d will buzz, too feeble then to ſting, 

And G ge lament in vain my ſoaring wings 1 

Whilſt I, too great to dread a future fall, 

Rule and ordain from R—chm—d to Wh-te- Hi!; 
Preſide at ev'iry B-——4, tho' nam'd to none, 


And —_ in my cloſet guide alone. 


Suck | 


. 


14 tn 1 
Such ſweets of government can never fail 


When Cm fare, and Be ſupplies the gale. 
Oe thou injur'd new connected friend—— 


6 ROST. 

Peace! ere thy tongue grows laviſh to commend,, 
And thy mean heart betrays thy ſecret end. 
Take back thy broken faith, which art in vain 
Strives to repair, to buraiſh and maintain: 

Take back thy flatt'ring tributes to the dead, 

And know thy deſtiny by fate decreed. 

6 Ordain'd to act, a fav'rite once remov d, 

Sought but not dreaded, courted but not lov'd, 
Thou'lt find thy projects baſſled, foon as plang'd, 
And thy large views of empire at a ſtand: 

Till loſt, and ſunk in popular difgrace, 


Thou'lt curſe too late thy peerage and thy place; 
And when by flow diſeaſe and anguiſh torn 


Thby mortal frame is deſtin'd to the urn, 
Perhaps ſome penſion'd friend for ſhew may mourn: 
Then, (for on earth ye trod one common path) 
Thy flecting ſoul will meet its comrade Bath.” 
But hark the cock the harbinger of day, 


With morning ſong proclaims the dawning ray; 
Farewell—l ſlept in peace, while P-tt was free, | 
Live and repent—farewell—remember me! D 
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©. 0 LORD . 
R 0 E. | 2D | 4 


BY THE SAME, | 0 8 | 


Fee, my lord, an homely muſe, 
Too plain by flatt'ry to amuſe, 
"Too free to hope or fear; 
I come not with obſequ'ous bow, 
To ſooth, proteſt, recant, or vow, 
Like temporiſing Cl=—re 


Nor meek and trembling with deſpair, 
To drop a penitential tear, | 
And ſue to be forgiv'n; . 
Unfit to ſneak about a court, 
I live where freedom's ſons reſort, 
| Beneath an humbler heav'n. 


Friend to the law, the church, and king, 
As numbers flow, I boldly ſing, 
And praiſe where praiſe is due : 
When laws enſlave, I blot the plan, 


When 5 endthrifts guide, I brand the man, 
"wy great, or proud as you; 4 


i There was a time, I muſt be plain, | 
Ere adulation turn'd your brain, 
Ece pow'r unmaſk'd your pride; 
When you, my lord, diffus'd afar, 
Tour luſtre, like the northern tar, D 
\- _Britannia's hope and guide. . 4 
05 | : But 4 
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But now theſe rays are n 
Your ſun has now his zenith paſt, - 
, Declining are your fires ; 
No more Britannia meek and tame, 
Like a fond miſtreſs fans your flame, 
Nor courts your wild deſires. | 


Caſt-off, impoveriſh'd, undone, 


She weeps, her health and fortune gone, 


| Whilſt your new love rejoices ; 
But her's is no uncommon ſtate, 
*Tis but the juſt decree of fate, 


To dames who make ſuch choices. 


America, her rival flame, | 
That rough, imperious, haughty dame, 
As dark in heart as feature; 
With your opinions to comply, 

Forces all bonds of legal tie 
Of gratitude and nature, 


Rais'd by the fondeſt mother's care, 
She wounds that mother to deſpair, 
Who gave her eaſe and wealth; 
Tutor'd to ſerve your odious.ends, 
For you ſhe cheats herſelf and friends, 
Wich you intrigues by ſtealth. 


Such is the nature of your ſex, 
Regardleis whom you pleaſe or vex, 
You change from one to t'other ; 
Tis luſtful paſſion tempts the man, 
When daughters give up all they can; 
Lie you to quit the mother. 


\ 


This my be folly lewd pon, 
Ere conſtancy and ſecial trutb, 


Grow with the growth of times . 


Vet ſure in life there is a Rage, 
When treachery's a ſtain to age, 


When want of faith's a crime. Gy 


In vain again you meanly fy, 8 
With golden promiſes. flatt ring 40 
N For refuge to her arms; 
Wiſely ſhe ſhuns th' attractive flame, 
That blaz'd but to undo her fame, 


Her fortune, health and charms. 


Britannia now has found a friend, 
Actiue and able to defend, 
Acceſſible and true; 
-On Grenville ſhe has caſt her eye, 
From him expects that rich ſupply 
Of wealth, ſhe 4% by you. 


From his abundant depth of mind, 
Reſources flow of every kind, | 

To eaſe, correct, or heal; 
Frugal of treaſures not his own ; 
He bribes no hungry courtier's frown, 
He dreads no foes appeal. 


| Averſe to ſhed Britannia's blood, 
His ruling paſſion's public good, 
H.is liberty, her law; 
Reviv'd by theſe ſalubrious pow'rs, 
She'll reſt again on beds of flow'rs, 
And ſtrength from plenty draw. 


K Y GE 


as ape 


'S William Pitt, ſendethe greetynge. 


M UCB wondrous goode dothe founte diſpenſe, 
More wondrous karre dothe flowe thyne elos 
guence, 13 
My ſpringes may aide ſome palſyed iymb to free: "i 
Thy myghficr cure—mult not compared be: | 
Britannia's (tif refford—t9 libertie.— 


Ye kyndrede ffreams, O! kecpe your wontede A 
courſe ; {4 
Let Ages prove your uncorrupted ſource. 14 
Pay humble crutche bedecke poore Bladydy's =_ 
ryne: Ml 
Britannia's hearte be offerede uppe at thyne. 21 


Bath, July 18, 1767. 


By 
— - w— N , 


bay the Old Foundling Hoſpital for Wit is inſerted - 
the double-fac'd letter of cardinal Richlieu. An 
invention of the like kind, is the Jeſuits Dauble-faced 
Creed, which was publiſhed in the hiſtory of Po- 
| pery, 1679, and which, according to the different 
readings, may ſuit either Papiſt or Proteſtant. *Tis 
a true portrait of the followers of Ignatius Loyola, 


and worthy a place in _ New Cs Pe 
for Wit, 
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Tex fide teneo ſand Que dbret Anglicana 


: Aulare cum ornatur Communio fit inanis, 


> : * 
* 7 : 


rut nevire bor -FACED CREED. | 


8 
1 hold for fan hat England's churdf allows, 
| What Rome's church fd Ay coùſydnce diſavews. 


Where the king is abe flock can take no ſhame, 
Th be flock's mii Who hold the Pope ſupreme. 


Where the altar's dre 'T he worſhip's ſcarce divine, 
| The people $ bleſt Whoſe table's bread and wine, 
+ | He is an aſs Who their communion flies, 
Who . S WHE4 be | 
3 IN LATIN. 


Arma que Romana Videnter mibi wana, 
Supremus quando rex oft Tum plebs off fortunata, 
Erraticus tum Grex eſ Cum caput fiat Papa, 


Populus tum beatur Cum menſa vino panis, 
ini nomen meruit Hunc morem qui non capit, 
Miſſam qui deſeruit Catholicus eft & ſapit. 


1 
c| 

Ny: FOR A POLITICAL, PRINT. 5 

1 WRITTEN IN in NOVEMBER, 7 1767. 3 r 

IIIS E- ar is 
ſaid to have a ſingular turn for portrait -paint- 

os, which he willingly employs in the fervice of | 
his friends. He performs gratis, and ſeldom gives 


them the trouble 0 ſetting for their pictures. 2 5 
be- 


nn 1 
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t "Bk, the talents of this ingenious. blown 
never had ſo fair an occaſion of being employed to. 

a. age as at preſent, It happens very fortunately 
for 1 kim, that he has y F. a ſet of friends, who 
ſeem intended natur | the ſubjects of ſuch a 
pencil. In delineating t ; features to the public, 
he will have an equal op ;ortunity of diſplaying the 
| elicacy of bis hand, and, upon which he chicfly 
es himſelf, the benevolence of his heart. But 
_ the importance of his preſent cares, I 
would fain endeavour to ſave him the labour of the 

Ws in hopes that he will beſtow a few moments 
re upon the execution. Yet I will not preſume 


to claim the merit of invention. The blindneſs of 


chance has done more for the painter than the warm- 
eſt fancy could have imagined, and has brought to- 
gether ſuch. a group of figures as I believe never ap- 
be in real liſe, or upon canvas before. 


Vour principal character, my lord, is a young 2: 2 


PR Er upon a lofty Phaeton; his head grows 
giddy; his horſes carry him violently down a pre- 


. cipice, and a bloody carcaſe, the fatal emblem of Bri- 


tannia, lies mangled under his wheels. By the ſide of 
this fur ious charioteer ſits Caution without Foreſight; 


a motley thing, half military, ſcarce civil. He too 
would guide, but let who will drive, is determined to 
hae a ſeat in the carriage. If it be poſſible, my lord, 


give him to us in the attitude of an orator eating the. 
end of a period, which may begin with, I did not "7 | 


4 would pledge MEDI reſt he cats, . 
e * V 


IL FF 
"Your next es mult bear the ol ab habit of a | 
"op The laws of England under his feet, and be- 
ſore his diſtorted viſion, a daggar, which he calls the 
uu of nature, and er 7 the big. 0 
murder the c—ſt—n. © 
In ſuch good company PR reſpeAtable p— of the 
1 Alcannotbe omitted. A reaſonable number of de- 
| . © © crees muſt be piled up behind him, with the word re- 
ver ſed in capital letters upon each of them; and outof 
dais decent lips a compliment à /a Tilbury, hell and 
1 4 ———nblaft you all. N. B. It would not be amiſs to 
give him ys air of MATS at the decrees above men- 
tioned. 5 : 
* "There is ill a young man, my lord, who chink 
. will make a capital figure in the piece. His features 
+7 2 are too happily marked to be miſtaken. A ſingle line 
* of his face will be ſufficient to give us the heir appa- 
rrentof Loyola, and all the college. A little more of the 
| 15 devil, my lord, if you pleaſe, about the eyebrows ; thats 
| IN /, yn; a perfect Malagrida, I proteſt ! So much for 
| © his perſon; and as for his mind, a blinking bull- dog 
4 Rewer near him, will form a 15 . pe of all 
. good qualities. 
Ĩ beſe are the figures, Which are to come 155 700 
1 to the front of the piece. Vour friendſhip for the 
e of , will naturally ſecure a corner in the retire 
1 bebe ment for him and his curtain. Provided you diſcover 
| him on a bed, with a magic wand in his hand, any 
one of Aretine's poſtures will ſuit him; for if fame be 
not too partial, there is certainly a bed, upon which + 


he has exhibited with uncommon grace and adivi 
| 2 on all, | 5 0 iy 


2 
» «fg e 


<td. LI 


YOU Tn TI 


— - 8 
ccc. es * 
* 


i > . 
='q 
K 
 _ 


——————— 


n .. OO 


_ - 22 — 
A L 
. 


—— 


— 


K. , Sf * 125 * 
"8 10 K dea ft any vacancies in the canvas, 5 
will eaſily fill them up with fixtures or ſtill life, You 
may ſhew us half a paymaſter for inſtance, with a pa- 
per ſtuck upon the globe of his eye, and a label out of 
his mouth, No, Sir, I am of other fide, Sir. How I la- 
ment that ſounds cannot be conveyeg to the eye l 
. _ ,You may give us a r in Ch— * 
$— at W— ſeeming to pull at two ends af 7 
rope, while a ſlipknot in the middle may really ſtrangle 
three-fourths of the army; or a lunatic brandiſhing a 
crutch, or bawling through a grate, or writing with 4 
deſperate charcoal a letter to North America; or a | 
Scotch ſecretary teaching the Iriſh people the true pro- 
nunciĩation of the Engliſh language. That barbarous 
people are but little accuſtomed to figures of oratory, 
ſo that you may repreſent him in any attitude you 
- think proper, from that of Sir Gt E-— down © 
to Gov. ne. Theſe however are but the 
lighter ornaments of compoſition, and ſo I leaye 
them to the choice of your own luxurious fan. 
Tie back! ground? may be Was ls te SR 
natural obſcurity of Scotch clerks and Scotch ſe- 
cretaries, who may be itched out to the life with 2 
one hand graſping a pen, the other rivetted in \ 1 
their reſpective poſteriors. Your ſouthern writers | 
are apt to rub their.foreheads in the agony of com- 
poſition ; but with Scotchmen, the feat of inſpi- 
ration lies in à lower place, which, while the 
FU RO R is upon them, they lacerate without 
mercy. By this delectable friction, their imaging» 
tions become as prurient as their backſides, and the /8 
| 12 | | 
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ki are relieved om r white 
| their brains are ſupplied with another. acre 
0 write in ſhort is poliſhed ud unguem. = 
But amidft all the licence of your wit, my lord, 
1 muſt intreat you to remember that there is one _ 
character too high, and too ſacred even for the pen- 
eil of a peer, though your lordſhip has formerly 
done bufineſs for the family. Beſides, the attempt 
would be unneceſſary. Ihe true character of that 
great perſon is engraven in the hearts of che Iriſh 
nation; and as to a falſe one, they need only take 
2 ſurvey of the perſon and manners of their chief 
| governor, if, in the midſt of their diſtreſſes, they 
F a k—. 
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' EXECUTION OF JOHN AYLIFFE, 280. | 


ron A FORGERY RESPECTING LORD HOLLAND, R 


im een fevers peu tl, I Adem 
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FED ARA when call'd, in days of old, 
Their ſtinking carcaſes, like bunters, fold, - 


£4 % 
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N | Bach ſerv'd alternate, the laſcivious * dame, 
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Mike their toils ! Ah! why unlike their fate 
One villain hangs, the other robs the ſtate, 
With ermin'd pride his father's livery lines, 
Power ſprung from Juſt with cricieſs wealth «4 
combines, - 
And like t to Bute i in all a firſt rate patriot ſhines 3 


* . 
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A New AND  HUMOUROUS METHOD or READING 
| | THE NEWS-PAPERS. 


0 R 8 months paſt I have reſided in the 

country, with a very agreeable family, about 
forty miles from London. The environs were moſt 
delightful, and we had plenty of ſhooting, fiſhing, - 
walking, and riding. But as the weather was fre- 
quentiy ſuch, as obliged us to. keep within doors, 
we then endeavoured to amuſe ourſelyes with cards 
and news- papers. Cards to thoſe who love play, 
are a vaſt ſund of amuſement. Every time the ſpots 
and pictures are ſhuffled, they afford freſh enter- 
tainment; but this is by no means the caſe with 
regard to news- papers; for when you have once 
peruſed the four pages of unconnected occurrences, 
and miſcellaneous advertiſements; the abrupt tran- 
ſitions from article to article, without the ſmalleſt 
connection between one paragraph and another, 
dyerload and confuſe the memory ſo much, that, 
when you are queſtioned, you can never give a tolera- 
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T1 a ; 
ble acrount of what you have been reading: prong 


it is, that one ſo oſten ſees. people peruſe two or 


three news-papers, and throw them down, one 
after another, with the conſtant complaint of, Net 
2 ſyllable of news Nothing at all in the papers, to L 
| 2 great diſcredit of thoſe daily vehicles of intel- 
ligence, and the great detriment of you, Sir, and 
che reſt of your brethren. Now, this is extremely 
unjuſt ; for the fault (as already hinted) is not in 
the news-papers, but in the readers having taken 
too copious a doſe, conſiſting of an olio, or mixed 
compoſition of politics, religion, picking of pockets, 
puffs, caſualties, deaths, marriages, bankruptcies, 
2 preferments; reſignations, executions, lottery- tick- 
ets, India bonds, Scotch pebbles, Canada bills, 
French chicken- gloves, auctioneers, and quack- 
doctors. What a curious jumble is this, and what 
- wonder is it, that four folio pages of it, conſiſting | 
of four columns each, ſhould prove too potent a doſe 
for the memory of moſt readers? But' in purſuing 
this matter, 1 had almoſt loſt ſight of the point 1 


7 bad originally in view, when began this letter; 


which was to ſhew, that news- papers, as well as 

cards, were capable of affording a variety of enter- 
tainment. At preſent I ſhall only mention one im- 
provement in reading the papers, which we practiſed 
in the country with great ſucceſs ; and that was, 
after we had read the paper in the old trite vulgar 

way, i. e. each column by itſelf downtwards, we 
next read two columns together ontuardt; and by 
this new method found much more entertainment $ 
Did | 8 E 4 * 8 than N 


| "[;129. 3 TEE, 
" Win in the common way of reading, with a greater i 
variety of articles, curiouſly blended, or ſtrikingly _ 
contraſted. In ſhort, Blind chance brought about 
the ſtrangeſt connections, and frequently coupled 
perſons and things the moſt heterogeneous, things 
ſo oppoſite in their nature and qualities, that no 
man alive would ever have thought of joining them 
e ee e 
placidis cocunt immitia, —— 
Serpentes avibus geminantur, — ag ii. 


As Lalways carry a pencil in my pocket, I uſed - 

to ſet down thoſe that were moſt remarkable; and 
now ſend you a cellection of them, to be inſerted | 
in your paper. I hope my very good friend and 
patron the public will receive this attempt with his _ 
uſual candour and indulgence, as it tends to pro- 
mote the practice of reading, and to e the 
circle of innocent amuſement, 


e eee eee CURSOR. 


The 8 of gate was Carried —— — 


before Sir John en and committed : to 4 
Newgate. | 


Laſt night, the rinceſs. aw was ag: 
Mary, alias Moll Hacket, alias Black Moll. 


This mornin 2 the Right Hon. the Speaker — 
was convicted of keeping a diſorderly houle, - 
This day his Majeſty. will go in ſtate to 


fifteen notorious com mon proſtitutes. 


Their R. H. the dukes of York and Gloueeſter 
were pound over to their good behaviour, 4 | 


Are wr S 
married to Mr, Jenkins an eminent tayſo. of 
5 | Lond Clin ook his ubuntu ou of | 
And was ſevere}y handled by the-populace, 
Friday a poor blind man fell into = ſuw- pit, : 
to which eee eee 


Tis ſaid that a great oppoſuion is intended 
——— Pray. hop hh, it, and the * 


A certain commener will be-created a. peer, 
No greater reward will be offered. 
2 Wilkes 957 ſet out for France, ky 
ing charged with returping from canlportation, * 
I. night a moſt terrible fire broke out, 
And — concluded with the utmoſt oats 


At a very full meeting of common council ud 
the greateſt ſhew of horned cattle this ſeaſon. | | 4 ont 


Wy Removed to Mary bone, for the benefit of be ain 
II be city and liberties of Weſtminſter. al 


| Latcly came out of the country, 
; the Middleſex hoſpital, enlarged with a new wing. 


The Free-Mafons will hold theirannual grand on + 
N. B. The utmoſt ſectecy may be depended on. 


= Yeſterday the 8 Lord Ma — a was ſworn i in, 
8 afterwards b ral perſons. 
Whenthe ee of fir hithood was conferredon bim 


? 


to the great joy of that noble family, | 


A fine turtle, weighin - upwards of eighty pou 
was cartied before the fitting alderman. 1 
Sunday a poor woman was ſuddenly taken i in 

> Oo contents whereof have not ** tranſpired. 


Whereas 


* 


_ 


When thi har wane 6m oy . 
an incendiary letter dropped early in the — 
The king of Pruſſis Wis wrote to our Court; 
6 If yow dant pote fife pon in s ſartin plaſe” 
This morning will be married'the lord viſcount 
and afterwards hung in chains purſuant to + ing 
He was examined before the ſitting alderman, 5 
and no queſtions aſked, © * * 
The executors of the late Nr. Ward continue 
At the horſe infirmary near Knightſbridge. 
By order of the commiſfioners for paving . 
. An infallible remedy for the ſtone and : 


To be diſpoſed of, greatly under prime coft, 

Nothing under full price will be taken. bs 

The creditors of Mary Jones are deſired to west 

I will pay no debts of her contracting. 

07 lady deſirous af lying in private 
ill be delivered at any part of the town. . ** 

Colds caught at this ſeaſon are Ra DW Vo ee 

The companions to the playhouſe, * 

Wants a place of all work = 

A firong-bodjed mare, miſtreſs of eee 

| Wanted an houfe-keeper to an elderly rei 

warranted ſound, windand limb, free from blemith, 

Wanted, to take care of an elderly gentlewoman, 

An active young man, juſt come out of the ae 85 


"i. 
£ 


To be let, and entered on immediately, 

A young woman, that will put her hand to wy hing 
To be fold to the beſt bidder, 1 

M fin ſeat in parliament being vacated. OY 

0 r 


* a 


1 Wi 132 Ty, 
| | k 000 ee under a erte Nr 


. = 
5 we * 4 


enen home) en 
The Turk's-head bagnio is A. J 41 
| "Where: may; be lads price: $5110 hee, 44 * 


One of his majeſty's principal ſecretaries of ſtate 
fall of the ſhafts, being ag de. and he en went 
lover him. 


. 


1 Tis aid the aal | is to ben new modell d; 
156% 7h he repairs“ of which will colt the 1 5 a large ſum 
' annually, 


This has 2 85 4. a beet Cee to. be held 
at Betty's fruit: hop in St. James's W 
Being St. Patrick's day, the tutelary ſaint of Ireland, 

the N committee will /# at twelve; | 
A 76 was married to a young girl of ei righteen ; 3 

e reaſon of bis committing this ra action is 

not known, 

Ts ſaid that An F ——4 will 57 go tothe 

nen [South of France, 

+ n wild beaſt having hin, in the enen 

To be diſpoſed of by private contract, 
In the room of their late member 1 a WW 


Tis thought the election will be warmly hd, 
In order to preſerve unanimity in Ra: | 


He has juſt open d a houſe uri „ 5 
1 Be careful to have the right ſort. 
SGenteel places in any of the public 8 N 
| eee | 


x7 31 


. 
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BETWEEN ry AND rde RACING | 


7 


HE ſwift-pac'd hown convoke again 5 
Our ſenate on Newmarket's plain; 
They mind not here who's out, who's in- 
Their conteſt is, who moſt ſhall win. 
Here too they drop all party rage— . 
Far diff*rent heats their thoughts engage. ry 7 
Once on the turf I'll boldly venture, 
My Pegaſus the liſts ſhall ente; 
Jockies, his wings ye need not dread— 
They're weighted by his rider's lead. 
I've heard there is a near alliance 
'Twixt ev'ry lib'ral art and ſcience ; 
So the ſame features we may trace in 
Both legiſlation and horſe- racing. F 
Good Jaws require good heads to make eme "ta 
And fo do bets, to lay, or take em. > © hi 
Laus are deſign'd to keep rogues under; 
To fave your houſe and purſe from plunder. _ 
And he whoſe noble genius ais 
To ſhine at theſe olympic games 
And cannot, with ſuperior leigt, i TN 4 
Out -wit the knave, the biter bite. 
Muſt leave the turf, or ever curſe 
\ - The mis'ries of an empty purſe. 
| T've heard it ſaid, our ſenate ſhou'd | 
Enact their laws for gen'ral good; Foes 
And therefore ſhould have hearts that feel | 
Moſt warmly for the common- weal. 
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When too (to heighten their dee 
_- Their wives and families are ſtarving? 


—— — > — 


* ö A , 


And e aj but n 12 2 
This noble and exalted ſpirlt. 


That can conſign their thouſands o'er 


To wretches they neer ſaw before? © 1 \ 


Does not the faddle repreſent} © 


Taxes, clapt on by parliament? 


Nor has the nation ſhewn bad ſport ? 

We humbly thank their honours for't : 
Though ſome have made complaint of late, 
Their backs were gall'd with over-weight; 
And that their ſides had ſorely felt 

The whip and ſpur full freely dealt; 


_ Yet hope theſe patriot jockies will 
At length, to'ſhew true ſportſman's ſkill, 


Pull in their ſteeds, quite out of breath, 8 

Nor puſh the willing tits to dean. | 
Proceed, ye two-fold legiſlators + 

Of horſes and your, fellow creatures 

Keep well your ſeats, nor vote, nor ride, 


On poſt's or miniſtry's wrong ſide; 


So ſhall the purſe your pockets fill, 


And grooms and ſtateſmen praiſe your ſkill.) 
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perſed the characters of ſeveral gentlemen, members 
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. Aus 22, 1767. . 


| 1 Shakes 6th, 1767. wy 
Hereas a perſon, who tiles himſelf major 
Brereton, has falſly and ſcandalouſly aſ- 


of the Jockey Club; it is unanimouſly agreed, at 
a general meeting of the Fackey Club, held this day 


at the Star and Garter tavern, Pall Mall, that the 


ſaid Brereton be expelled the new coffee · rbom at 
Newmarket; a ſociety inſtituted purpoſely to ex- 
clude all perſons, except thoſe whoſe conduct and 
characters intitle them to be received. into N- 
pany of gentlemen. 
Grafton, Robert Pigott, Sow: 
| Ancaſter, +: FecMaglary if | ine 
A . ors ape. 
Northumberland, 
Up. Oſſory, 
Aſhburnham, 
G. Selwyn, 
Tho. Penton, jun. 
John Scot, 
Richard Cox, 
John Calvert, 
March and Ruglen, <7 8% 0 
Orford, . Granby, . 
Tho. Shirley, J. S. Douglaſs. 


* 
— 


| Whereas 


S „ o- 


WERE Rt oo a 
a. eee an Ale epent has deen endet 


Vin this paper, ſigned by twenty- eight perſons 
(on of whom are cf high rank and itinQion) | 
to inform the world that they thought fit to expel 
mee the new coffee · room of Newmarket, as unworthy 
to be received into the company of gentlemen, de- 
cauſe I have (as ſome of them ſay) falſely and 
ſcandalouſly aſperſed the characters of ſeveral mem 
bers of the Joctey Club: I think it incumbent on me 
to declare (for the further information of the public) 
- that the ſuppoſed falſe and ſcandalous: aſperſion 
thetein alluded to, is my having told his grace the 
duke of Northumberland and lord Oſſory, that cer- 
tain members of that club had cheated them and me 
at cards; at the laſt meeting at Newmarket : I told 
wen publicly, becauſe I ſaw it with my own eyes. 
I told them; ſo, not in ſecret, but in the preſence of 
the accuſed, the ſame” day in wbich they had 
cheated, I ſtill inſiſt upon the truth of what I have 
ſaid, and am ready to atteſt | it upon oath. I do not 
here mention the names of the perſons who were 
guilty of cheating, becauſe I ſhould thereby incur a | 
. proſecution, which, I have no doubt, thoſe gentle- 
men would take the advantage of: but being now in 
London, and finding it the only ſafe way of pub- 
- - liſhing my caſe, I take this method to declare, that 1 
1am ready to inform any gentlemen whom theſe 
perſons are, Rx ww all the circumſtances of 
_ their — 
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AGE of ENGLAND: containing an hiſtorica! 
and genealogical account of the EnGiisn BAÄno· 

Ns, now exiſting, from the inſtitution of that | 
order, in the reign of King James the Firſt, to 
the preſent time. With all the AR Mus accurately 
"and. elegant enge! 8 


To the PUBLIC. 


A New Baronetage of England has for ſome years 

H been much defired by the public; and indeed 

the obvious neceflity of ſuch a work ſufficiently juſ- 

tifies their impatience for it: eſpecially if we conſi 

der, that it is now near thirty years ſince the laſt. .. 

compilation of that kind was publiſhed, and that the. _- 
great number of reſpectable families advanced to this 

order fince that period, and the ſtill greater number 

of alterations, occaſioned by deaths and other oc- 

currences, have rendered the former Baronetages 
extremely inaccurate and imperfect. To ſupply. 

the defects, therefore, of preceding publications f 
| this nature, and to accommodate the public win 
a new and complete Baronetage of England, from 
he reign of king James I. to the preſent time, is 

he Fi 5 of this performance: towards the perfect- 


ing of which ſeveral curious and valuable materials "v4 

have been kindly furniſhed by ſome learned friends 

many books have been conſulted, which had eſcaped; 

|| the notice of former editors; and many pedigrees. rg 
15 and other authentic accounts examined, to h -: 

they had not been able to procure acceſs. With: © © 


| theſe and the like helps, this Baronetage, it is pre 
ſumed, will appear to greater advantage. than any 
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3 public, to tranſmit an account of their. families and 


Houſes 


© former work of the ſame kind; yet | 
© theſe. belps the editors are far from ng ie it wi ſl 


5 125 be berled, without the kind aſſiſtance of the Ba- 
tdionets themſelves or their friends, eſpeeially thoſe 

wc have been created. fince 
'*-"* therefore it 

woyuld be fo ol 


the 17403 and 
it is moſt earneſtly req e 


ing, as well from a regard 1 their 
id dignity, as in compliment to the 


own. honour. 


arms, (or point out where they, may be met with) to 
the publiſher, J. ALmon, in Piccadilly, who will 
take care to forward them to the editors. By this 
means the work will de rendered accurate and per- 

fect; and each family will have the ſatisfaction, of 


appearing in the manner that is moſt agreeable to 


its wiſhes. The editors, therefore, cannot con- 
clude without repeating their earneſt ſolicitation to 
the ſeveral families, into whoſe hands theſe propo- 
ſals may fall, to contribute their friendly and gene- 
rous affiftance towards compleating this uſeſul and 


valuable deſign. 
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